
ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON 


l 


Front 



m * » 


/ • 



• ■ 




















CONTENTS 


Editor’s Introduction 


0 m 


« 



The Bottle Imp ( R. L. 



13 




' '1 


The Two Householders (A. T. Quiller-Couch) 


49 




' >) 
.a 1. 

• I 


*' 1 
/ 


The 


Secret 

Munro) 


OF 


THE 


Heather-Ale 








The Green Glen (John Buchan :) 


9 


71 


S.' 




.u< 


The Return Journey (Barbara I slip) 



Troubles with a Bear in the 

Lucas) .... 








r» 


« 1 

1 • 

'i 


The Promotion of the Admiral 



• . 



m 







The 


Settlement 


with 


Shanghai 



: ( 


. 

1 

“to 


j 1 a 1 


. .. 



.• I 

• • 


• < 


•• / 





1 ' 1 




. . ' 
v " r 
1 1 


* • 1 


The Far I slands 


• ' I • 



* * 





* , * t 


V 


l < 


* * 


' ' i 



FROM COLONUS 



M 



1 * • 

• • ■ 


. t 


l. 


■# 



1 . • 

l. 

I • •* t 


1 I * 


/ * t 



m 





t ; 


. • ’s 


1 . 9 






. / 


1 II. 


« . t » 


I I 
I 

• I 


. < 


^ I 


f • 


.1 • 

. ' 

" 1 


% • , , 

)’• • • 


. . ^ 1 




• *. . , • . ' 1 • •*. • 

•. •• • .• ** . • 1 J * 


/• - 


. I 


■ if 


•■ t i *; * • 


1. 


■ • *i 


> , 


•. (• e •• 
*. * 1 


■ ii 

1 


* . 


t « 


* • 


,* • 1 • . ■ •! 


* '.j?. 


• ... . . 1 

■ "i • i. *’ 

/•. '.V * . * . •• 

. 1 * . 


* • 1 




*. 


• ■ 


. % . . . • • • _ ; * 
1. • • *. • , «•, 


, »s 

•1 J 


• . I • 

•*. • \ 1 
< • , 11 


I 


\ 




• I 


t 

.* 


* y 


\ < 


. \» 


• • 
• 1 


v 


\ 

. 1 \ 


■ ,* ■ 

• 1 . * • 


. ! 

1 . * 
■ 1 


1 • 


1 • . 


t \ t 


t 


• . 1 • 1 . 

•• • . 1 • ' * 
* * . . K 


. . * 


• . • 


1 . 

. r 


• • 


( 1 


\. 1 




































• *<-J i,• r ‘ >,i,..i . , 

*w^,' »r.t, j '*} 



■W ... j-vnv^'- S..C-V .. .. • ' • ... r 7 j. • tTi 

>..". 1.1...*-•*.. -»i c*- ■»' A-#.' V **>*.•*•'¥ »WNiWH*> -■■ *'<*- x-, !«*$*•<■• .*ir<J. •••-. /»!#VV*,\Z. (•*#••> ■*,*;• •• J.“ 

1 * ’ 1 1 ' • ' ' • ■ • ■ " • • ' / ■ ••! ■ . • ' • •• ' 


if '« 


v*f- . 

.. 1 1 • 

. 1 ; 1 . 


/I 




* • * 





vm 

Screw ” and The Tragic Muse . It must deal with a 

the motif must be narrowed so as to 
admit of a sharp definition, the impression upon the 
reader should be not of a piece of life portrayed in all 

catholicity and variousness, but of life seen in a 
dramatic moment. Its parallel in poetry is lyric con¬ 
centration as contrasted with epic expansion. 

The neighbours of the short story in the literature 
map are the novel and the essay, and consequently we 
find specimens which dwell on the frontiers and have 

across the border line. At one 
there is the tale which comes very near to the novel 
in complexity of incident, which, like the novel, may 
cover a considerable tract of time and present many 
characters. Such full-bodied short stories are perhaps 
less in fashion to-day ; but they are legitimate mem¬ 
bers of the class, for their purpose differs radically 
from that of the novel. They offer a sudden glimpse 




rather than a slow and steady illumination. 


They 


give a single act of a play, without prologue or epi 


logue. 


They provoke, disquiet, stimulate, but they 


do not attempt to satisfy the emotions which they 
arouse. Above all they provide a single dramatic and 
significant moment to which all else is 
Take three famous examples—Flaubert’s “ Un Coeur 



Scott’s ‘ Wandering 




Tale 


and 


The Heart of Darkness 
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(Robert Louis Stevenson) 


There was a man of the island of Hawaii, whom I 
shall call Keawe ; for the truth is, he still lives, and 
his name must be kept secret; but the place of his 
birth was not far from Honaunau, where the bones of 


Keawe the Great lie hidden in a cave 


This man was 


poor, brave, and active ; he could read and write like 
a schoolmaster; he was a first-rate mariner besides, 

• 1 # • i • , ' 1 , * , * • i * * '•jv 1 ’pi ,,n '• • , , . . * • ' 

sailed for some time in the island steamers, and 
steered a whaleboat on the Hamakua coast. At 


length it came in Keawe's mind to have a sight of 
the great world and foreign cities, and he shipped 
on a vessel bound to San Francisco. 

* • • ) •• ' % t , *••• ■ «•••* * * ■ i 

This is a fine town,with^ a fine harbour, and rich 


people uncountable.; and, in particular, there is one 
hill which iscovered with palaces. Upon this hill 
Keawe was one day taking a walk, with his pocket 
full of money, viewing the great houses upon either 


hand with pleasure. “ What fine houses there are ! 
he was thinking, “ and hew happy these people 
be who dwell in them, arid take no care for the 
morrow! ” The thought was in his mind when he 
came abreast of a house that was smaller than some 




The thought was in his mind when he 
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was white like milk, with changing rainbow colours in 
the grain. 

like a shadow and a fire. 




the 



yourself. 



and, when 


me ? 




he 



break it 


you can 


* \ * 



So Keawe took the bottle up and dashed it on 
floor till he was weary; but it j urnped on the floor 
like a child's ball, and was not injured. 


a 


This is a strange thing," said Keawe 



the touch of it, as well as by the look, the bottle 

._-1-3 iM : 


should be of glass 


*< 


Of glass 



is, 





the man. 



more 


heavily than ever; “ but the glass of it was tempered 
in the flames of hell. An imp lives in it, and that is 
the shadow we behold there moving ; or, so I suppose. 
If any man buy this bottle the imp is at his command; 
all that he desires—love, fame, money, 



this house, ay, or a city like this city—all are his at 
the word uttered. 
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cried Keawe. 
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THE BOTTLE IMP 
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that is a drawback and no 



it 




can do without a house, 



but there is 




one 

and that is to be damned 


could not be doing with one 



>> 




Dear me, you must not run away with things/" 
returned the man. “ All you have to do is to use 
the power of the imp in moderation, and then sell 
it to some one else, as 
in comfort. 
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it 


Well, I observe two things/" said Keawe 


it 


All the 


) 


time you keep sighing like a maid in love—that is one 
and for the other, you sell this bottle very cheap/" 

“ I have told you already why I sigh/" said the man* 
“ It is because I fear my health is breaking up ,* and, 
as you said yourself, to die and go to the devil is a 
pity for any one. As for why I sell so cheap, I must 
explain to you there is a peculiarity about the bottle. 
Long ago, when the devil brought it first upon earth, 
it was extremely expensive, and was sold first of all 

to Prester John for many millions of dollars ; but it 
cannot be sold at all. unless sold at a loss. 
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again like a homing pigeon, 
has kept falling in these centuries, and the bottle is 
now remarkably cheap. I bouerht it mvself from one 
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on this hill. 





was only ninety dollars. 
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not a penny dearer, 
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when 


Now. about this there are two bothers 
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ti 


THE BOTTLE IMP 


mg,” said Lopaka, - had not 
Hawaii, in the district of Kaii ? 


your 


uncle lands in 




said Keawe, 
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mountain side 


not in Kali: they are on the 

. _J. 1 _ TT_1_ i> 


a little be-south Hookena. 



paka 


No, nor like to be ! 


)> 


said Keawe; 


it 


for though 


• . V 

' 'i 


my uncle has some coffee and ava and bananas, it will 
not be more than will keep me in .comfort; and the 
rest of that land is the black lava/' 
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Now, when Keawe set eyes on the drawing, he cried 
out aloud, for it was the picture of his thought ex¬ 
actly drawn. 


U 


I am in for this house/" thought he. 



as 


I like the way it comes to me, I am in for it now, and 
I may as well take the good along with the evil” 


So he told the architect all that he 



and 



how he would have that house furnished, and about 
the pictures on the wall and the knick-knacks on the 

; and he asked the man plainly for how much 
he would undertake the whole affair. 

The architect put many questions, and took his pen 
and made a computation ,* and when he had done he 
named the very sum that Keawe had inherited. 

Lopaka and Keawe looked at one another and 
nodded. 

• • . ’ • 

“ It is quite clear/" thought Keawe, “ that I am to 

have this house, whether or no. It comes from the 
devil, and I fear I will get little good by that; and of 
one thing I am sure, I will make no more 
long as I have this bottle. But with the house I am 
saddled, and I may as well take the good along with 
the evil. . 



as 


So he made his terms with the architect 
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a paper; and 
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again and sailed to Australia 
between them they should 



interfere 





a good voyage, 
in his breath, for he had sworn he 
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THE 



IMP 



ram 


the house stood on the mountain side, visible 
Above, the forest ran up into the clouds of 

black lava fell in cliffs, where the 

® • i • * * ^ • 

A garden bloomed about the 


below 




AUAX^tJ VA VAU 1U JT KJKAJL AV^VO-. XX ^ CLX UV 

house with every hue of flowers 


and there 



an 


orchard of papaia on the one hand and an orchard of 

on the other, and right in front, towards 

mast had been rigged up and bore 
As for the house, it was 


f i 






chambers and broad balconies on each 


The windows were 



so excellent that it 



I ! 



singular places ; nowhere in the world 



I I ! 


I • I* 


I / 


as clear as water and as bright as day. All manner of 
furniture adorned the chambers. Pictures hung upon 
the wall in golden frames—pictures of ships, and men 

and of the most beautiful women, and of 

are there pic¬ 
tures of so bright a colour as those Keawe found han 
ing in his house. As for the knick-knacks, they were 
extraordinarily fin^ chiming clocks and musical 
boxes, little men with nodding heads, books filled 
with pictures, 

the world, and the? most elegant puzzles to entertain 
the leisure of a?solitary man. And 
care to live in such chambers, only to walk through 
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view them 


balconies were 



broad 




whole town might have lived upon 
; and Keawe knew not 






the 






mountain 
week or so between 
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THE BOTTLE IMP 


** 


** 



>> 


f 


said Keawe, 


it 


do not you think any 


worse of me than you can help; I know it is night, 
and the roads bad, and the pass by the tombs an ill 
place to go by so late, but I declare since I have seen 
that little face, I cannot eat or sleep or pray till it 


is gone from me 


I will give you a lantern, and a 


basket to put the bottle in, and any picture or fine 


be gon 
Nahinu 


in all my house that takes your fancy 


and 


at once, and go sleep at Hookena with 


» 
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but when any one came by they would go in 
view 

of the house went far and wide 
Hale Nui —the Great House 

sometimes the 
Chinaman, who was all day dusting and furbishing 
and the glass, and the gilt, and the fine stuffs 


25 



was called Ka 



House, 



f 



shone as 



as 


without 



, he could not walk in 
his heart was 



when ships sailed by upon the sea, he would fly his 
colours on the mast.. v:: TV. 


So time went by, until one day Keawe went upon 
a visit as far as Kailua to certain of his friends. 


There he was well feasted; and left as soon as he 
could the next morning, and rode hard, for he was 
impatient to behold his beautiful-house; and, be¬ 
sides, the night then coming on was the night in 
which the dead of old days go abroad in the sides of 
Kona; and having already meddled with the devil, 
he was the more chary of;.^i^ting,with v the dead 
little beyond Honaunau, 



aware of a woman bathing ih: 
and she seemed a well-grown girl. 




more 



Then he saw 



•• 1 » 


sea; 
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she put it on, and then her red holoku 
time he came abreast of her she was 
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track-side 


come up from the sea, 

holoku. and 



was 








no sooner 


drew rein. 
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but not now 


For 1 


have a thought in my mind, and if you knew who I 
was, you might have heard of me, and would not 


give me a true answer. , 
thing : are you married ? 


But tell me, first of all, one 


>> 


At this Kokua laughed out aloud 




* 


It is you who 


ask questions, 
self ? ” 


99 


she said 


t< 


Are you married your- 


“ Indeed, Kokua, I am not,” replied Keawe, “ and 
never thought to be until this hour. But here is the 
plain met you here at the roadside, 

and I saw your eyes, which are like the stars, and my 
heart went to you as swift as a bird. And so now, 
if you want none of me, say so, and I will go on to 
my own place; but if you think me no worse than 
any other young man, say so, too, and I will turn 
aside to your father's for the night, and to-morrow 
I will talk with the good man.” 

Kokua said never a word, but she looked at the 


never thought to be until this hour. 


sea and laughed. 

« rr~i _ _* 


Kokua, 


said Keawe, 


€£ 


if you say nothing, I will 


take that for the good answer ; so let us be stepping 

_JLT_ . .1 . . . . >3 


She went on ahead of him, still without speech 


\ * < 


again, and she kept the strings of her hat in her 
mouth. 

Now, when they had come to the door, Kiano came 
out on his veranda, and cried out and welcomed 




Keawe by name 


At that the girl looked over, for 


the fame of the great house had come to her ears 
and, to be sure, it was a great temptation. All tha 


were very merry 




and the 


and made a mark of Keawe, for she had a quick wit 
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one 




The words died upon Keawe's tongue; he who 
bought it could never-sell it again, the bottle and the 
bottle imp must abide with him until he died, and 


The young man of Beritania Street fell upon his 

_ IT—. ~ T- Id. I >> _ _* J it XT'_. 


For God's sake, buy it! 


he cried 


can have all my fortune inthe bargain. 


when I bought it at that price 


I had 



money at 

•• ’ 1 ■ . W 


my 
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store 


I was lost else; I must have 


£i 


Poor creature, 
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said Keawe, 


it 


you would risk 


your soul upon so desperate an adventure, and to 
avoid the proper punishment of your own disgrace* 
and you think I could hesitate with love in front of 
me. Give me the'bottl^and the change which I 
make sure vou have all ready. Here is a five-cent 


make sure you .have all ready, 
piece," 


: ’i 




•■•’I 


It was as Keawe supposed ; the young man .had 
the change ready in a drawer ; the bottle changed 
hands, and Keawe's fingers sooner clasped 

upon the stalk than he had breathed his wish to be a 
clean man. And sure enough, when he got home to 
his room, and stripped;:fMni^eifi;>before'- a glassy his 


flesh was whole like an infant's 


And here 
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he had no sooner seen 
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THE BOTTLE 



the tunes 


beat 






up 

and 

saw 


bottomless pit. Of a sudden the band played Hiki- 
ao~ao ; that was a song that he had sung with 

and at the strain courage returned to him. 

“ and once more let 



It is done now/* he thought, 
me take the good along with the evil. 
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steamer, and as soon as it could be managed he was 
wedded to Kokua, 
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side to the Bright House. 

Now it was so with these two, that when they were 
together Keawe's heart was stilled; but as soon as 
he was alone he fell into a brooding horror, and heard 
the flames crackle, and saw the red fire bum in the 
bottomless pit. The girl, indeed, had come to 
wholly ; her heart leaped in her side at sight of him, 
her hand clung to his; and she was so 

from the hair upon her head to the nails upon her 
toes, that none could see her without joy. She was 
pleasant in her na#i^ good word al 

ways. Full of song she was, and went to and fro in 
the Bright House, the brightest thing in its 




stories, carolling like the birds. And Keawe beheld 
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in your company. What! you loved me and 
gave your soul, and you think I will not die to save 
you in 







, my dear, you might die a 
and what difference would that make ? ” he cried, 
** except to leave me lonely till the time comes for my 

damnation ? " 


cs 
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You know nothing,” said she. “ I was educated 


\ •• 
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in a school in Honolulu; I am no common girl 
I tell you I shall save my lover 
about a cent ? But all the world is 




England they have a piece they 



is about half a cent. 


Ah! 


sorrow! 



cried, 
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that makes it scarcely better, for the buyer 
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must be lost, and we shall find none so brave as my 
Keawe! But then, there is France; they have a 
small coin there which they call a centime, and these 
go five to the cent, or thereabout. We could not do 
better. Come, Keawe, let us go to the French 

; let us go to Tahiti* as fast as ships can bear 
There we have four centimes, three 
two crimes, one centi^ sales to 

come and go on ; and two of us to push the bargain. 
Come, my Keawe I kiss me, and banish care 
will defend you. 

Gift of God 1 ” he cried 
God will punish me for desiring aught so good, 
as you will, then, take me where you please : 
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gay as a bird 
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began to push the bottle 


You are to' consider it was not an easy subject to 
introduce; it was not easy to persuade people you 
are in earnest, when you offer to sell them for four 


It was necessary besides to explain the dangers of the 
bottle ; and either people disbelieved the whole thing 
and laughed, or they thought the more of the darker 
part, became overcast with gravity, and drew away 
from Keawe and Kokua; as from persons who had 
dealings with the devil. So far from gaining ground, 
these Twov'.began;to-'find :tihey'were avoided in the 
town; the children ran away from them scream¬ 
ing, a thing intolerable to Kokua ; Catholics crossed 
themselves as they went by; and all persons began 
with one accord to disengage themselves from their 


advances. 

Depression fell upon their spirits. They would sit 
at night in their new house, after a day's weariness, 
and not exchange one word, or the silence would be 


broken by Kokua bursting suddenly into sobs. 


Some 


times they would pray ■ together; 


sometimes they 


would have the bottle out upon the floor, and sit all 
evening watching how the shadow hovered in the 


rest. It was long ere slumber came to them, and, if 
either dozed off, it would be to wake and 
other silently weeping in the dark;, or, pe 
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it was so when Kokua i 
She felt in the bed and 
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you a tale/' Amd she told him the story of Keawe 
from the beginning to the end. 

“ And now,” said she, “ I am his wife, whom he 
bought with his souFs welfare. And what should I 
do ? If I went to him myself and offered to buy it, 
he will refuse. But if you go, he will sell it eagerly; 
I will await you here; you will buy it for four cen¬ 
times, and I will buy it again for three. And the 
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THE BOTTLE IMP 


companions 
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19 
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“I will take more pleasure in the cup if you for¬ 
give me/" 

She clasped his knees in a moment, she kissed his 
knees with flowing tears. 


U 


it 


Oh, 


99 


she cried, 


Ct 


I ask but a kind word ! 


9* 


Let us never one think hardly of the other, 


9 9 


said 


Keawe, and was gone out of the house. 

Now, the money that Keawe had taken was only 
some of that store of centime pieces they had laid in 
at their arrival. It was verv sure he had no mind 


It was very sure he had no mine 
His wife had given her soul for him 


now he must give his for hers 
in the world with him. 


other thought was 


At the comer, by the old calaboose, there was the 


said Keawe 


U 


a 

and, unless 


boatswain waiting. 

“ My wife has the bottle/" said Keawe, “ and, unless 
you help me to recover it, there can be no more money 
and no more liquor to-night/" 

*"■ You do not mean to say you are serious about 


99 


it 


that bottle ? 
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cried the boatswain 


it 


There is the lamp 


99 


said Keawe 


ti 


Do I look 


as if I was j esting ? 
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9 9 


That 


said the boatswain 


ct 


You look as 


serious as a ghost 


99 


Well, then 


said Keawe 


it 


here are two centimes 


9 


you just go to my wife iii the house, and offer her these 
for the bottle/which (if I am not much mistaken) she 
win give ;y^:' ; ihst^tly^ me here, and I 

will buy it back from you for one ; for that is the law 
with this bottle, that it still must be sold for a less 
sum. But whatever you do, never breathe a word to 

i_'_' j r j. l . .. - ;__ ___ _ 99 
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Mate, I wonder are you making a fool of me ? 


99 
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am 
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That is so, mate 
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me 
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you can 
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have your pocket full of money, or a bottle of the best 
rum, or what you please, and you will see the virtue 
of the thing. ' 




Very well, Kanaka,” says the boatswain. 



will try; but if you are having your fun out of me, I 
will take my fun out of you with a 
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and 


So the whaler-man went off up the 
Keawe stood and waited. 

had waited 
was more resolved, 







never faltered in his 
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I will say this—speaking as accurately as a man may, 
so long afterwards—that when first I spied the house 
it put no desire in me but just to give thanks, 

For conceive my casei lt was near midnight, and 
ever since dusk I had been tramping the naked moors, 
in the teeth of as vicious a nor'-wester as ever drenched 

■ i 'i • , • •'*** • * * i . ' • • i i 

a man to the skin, and then blew the cold home to 
his marrow. My clothes were sodden; 
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blast with a hand on my hat, and surveyed the black- 
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shape resembled the stem of a wineglass, broadening 
out at the foot ;;>■ ;.a!n. effect prdduced by the Lalf-drawn 
, curtains within. I came to a halt, waiting for the 
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QUILLBR-COUCH 

At the same moment a rush 

on the 



over the chimney-stacks, 
wind there seemed to ride a human sigh. 

On this last point I may err. The gust had passed 





note, and trying 


natural chords of the storm 






and then, to my dismay, the light faded 


from the Window. 

was half-minded to call out when it 


4 * 




again, this time in two windows—those next on the 
right to that where it had shone before. Almost at 
once it increased in brilliance, as if the person who 
carried it from the smaller room to the larger were 
lighting more candles ; and now the illumination was 
strong enough to make fine gold threads of the rain 
that fell within its radiance, and;fling two shafts of 
warm yellow over the coping of the back wall. During 
the minute or more that I stood watching, no shadow 
fell on either 

Between me and the wall ran a ditch, into which 
the ground at my feet broke sharply away. 
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chair faced thc fireplace v where a few coals burned 
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middle of 


while staring straight 


were set an unlit candle and a pile of manuscripts. 
At the opposite end of the room a curtained door led 
(as I guessed) to the chamber that I had first seen 
illuminated. All this I took in with the tail of my 
eye, while staring straight in front, where, in the 
middle of a great square of carpet, between me and 
the windows, stodd a table with a red cloth upon it. 
On this cloth were a couple of wax candles lit, in 
silver stands, a tray, and a decanter three-parts full 
of brandy. And between me and the table stood a 
man. 

He stood sideways, leaning a little back, as if to 
keep his shadow off the threshold, and looked at me 
over his left shoulder—a bald, grave man, slightly 
under the common height, with a long clerical coat 
of preposterous fit hanging loosely from his shoulders, 
a white cravat, black breeches, and black stockings. 


, a tray, and a decanter three-parts full 
And between me and the table stood a 


His feet were loosely thrust into carpet slippers. 
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judged his age at fifty, or thereabouts; but his face 
rested in the shadow, and I could only note a pair of 
eyes, very small and alert, twinkling above a large 
expanse of, cheek./ 

He was lifting a wine-glass from the table at the 
moment when I appeared, and it trembled now in his 
right hand. I heard a spilt drop or two fall on the 
carpet. This was all the evidence he showed of dis- 
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Setting the glass back, he felt in his breast-pocket 
for a handkerchief, failed to find one, and rubbed 
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me 
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he said, in a matter-of-fact 


tone, turning his eyes upon me, as 
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By the front door; 
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wondering at his 
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He nodded his head slowly 

tt A t. » ___ _ . T l?_i. j . 1 . . t 


Ah! 


yes; [I forgot to lock it. 




I came because I'd lost my way 
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travelling this God-forsaken moor since dusk 
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With your boots in your hand/' he put in quietly 
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you keep 
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in a very natural attitude 


eh ? 
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The old man's eyes beamed a contemptuous pity. 
“ You are indifferent sharp, my dear sir, for a 
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housebreaker. 


Come in. 


Set down those convict 


ing boots, and don't drip pools of water in the door 
way. If I must entertain a burglar, I prefer him 


tidy. 


He walked to the fire, picked up a poker, and 
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knocked the coals into a blaze. 


This done, he turned 


round on me with the poker still in his hand 
serenest gravity sat on his large, pale features. 


The 
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Why have I done this ? 
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I suppose to get possession of the poker 
Quite right. May I inquire your next i 

Why?" said fl, feeling fin my tail-pocket 
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QUILLER-COUCH 



you seem 
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cried 


on the table. 
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only known Parkinson ! 
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he 


Now the third glass of clean spirit has always a 

me. It turns me from bright to 



black, from levity to extreme sulkiness 
more wickedness over this third tumbler than 
the 

experience 
cursed. 




So now I glowered at my companion and 


it 


Look here, I don't want to hear any more of 

a pretty clear notion of the 


Parkinson 


and 





game you're playing. You want to make me drunk 
and you're ready to sit prattling there plying me till 
I drop under the table 

“ Do me the favour to remember that you came, 
and are staying, on your own motion. As for the 
brandy 

milder drink. Try some Madeira 



would remind you that I suggested a 

L' . nrv-_ ti.jt ji ^\ >> 


He handed me the decanter as he spoke, and 



poured out a glass 
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Madeira! 


said 



the commonest Marsala! 
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taking a gulp 
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I had no sooner said the words than he rose 


and stretched a hand gravely across to me 
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passage and down tile silent staircase. In the hall 
he pamsed to stand on tiptoe, and turn' up the lamp. 
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which was burning low 


As he did 
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I found time 



a glance at my old enemy, the mastiff 


He 


as I had first seen him 
e was one. “ Decidedly 


a stuffed dog, if ever 


iedly,” thought I, 

and with the same 
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my wits 
l sudden 




are to seek to-night; ” and with the same, a sudden 
suspicion made me turn to my conductor, who had 
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me, with a hand on the knob 
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One moment! 




I said 


it 


• r • • I ' * 

• • , ' • • ; • • • • • t • l *'* 1 

this is all very pretty 
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but how am I to know you're not sending me to bed 
while you fetch in all the countryside to lay me by 
the heels ? '' 
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I'm afraid 
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was his answer 
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you must be con 


tent with my word, as a gentleman, that never, to¬ 
night or hereafter, will I breathe a syllable about the 
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circumstances of your visit 
we will return upstairs." 


However, if you choose 


No; I'll trust you 
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said I; and he opened the door 
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It led into a broad passage paved with slate, upon 


which three or four rooms opened 


the second and ushered me into 


He paused by 


which 


though narrow, was comfortable 


sleeping-chamber 
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vast improvement 


at any rate, on the mumpers 
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You can undress here, 
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he said 
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Sir, you heap coals of fire on me.” 

Believe me that for ninety-nine of your qualities 
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He shuffled away> but came back in a couple of 
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me to distinguish the glasses and de 


canters on the table, and find my way to the curtain 


inner room 


ui 


I pushed the curtain aside, paused for a moment 


I 


and listened to the violent beat of my heart; then 


Ail I could see at first was that the chamber was 


next, that the light patch in a line with the 


window was the white coverlet of a bed 
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and next 


that somebody, or something, lay on the bed 


I listened again. 


There was no sound in the room 


no heart beating but my own. 


I reached out a 


hand to pull up the blind, and drew it back again 


I 


dared not 


The daylight grew minute by minute on the dull 


oblong of the blind, and minute by minute that 


horrible thing on the bed took something of distinct¬ 


ness. 


The strain beat me at last. 


I fetched a loud yell 


to give myself courage, and, reaching for the cord, 
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pulled up the blind as fast as it would go 
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The face on the pillow was that of an old man 


•a 


face waxen and peaceful, with quiet lines about the 

•' .•«! ‘ • A •*it, * 1* "f I I , . 


mouth and eyes, and long lines of grey hair falling 


back from the temples. 


The body was turned a 


little on one side, and one hand lay outside the bed 


in a very natural manner 


two big dark stains on the pillow and coverlet. 
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Then I knew I was face to face with the real 
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householder, and it flashed on me that I had been 




service as 


knew the face his ex-butler wore 


And, being by this time awake to the 
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not once looking behind me. 
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, when it whirled back. 
Hawks yelped as they passed ; 
there was barking of eagles; 
road as light as the stag-slot ; 


, smart 
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Tullich 

met 
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, singing, roar- 

sword-heads and pikes hunting on wooden tar- 
and only once they looked back at their women 
on the brae-face. 


9 . • • / 
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from swinging branches^ and some of the men pulled 
them off as they passed, stayed for more, 

over 
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on Lochowside to this day. So Niall Mor glunched 
at his corps from under his bonnet and showed his 
teeth. 
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Gather in, gather in,” said he ; “ ye march like a 
drove of low-country cattle. Alasdair, put 4 Baile 
Inneraora * on her ! ” 

Alasdair changed his tune, and the good march of 
Clan Diarmaid went swinging down the glen. 

The ttee ;. : phss^.■ ^e'-&n\stood : high and hot ; 
clucking from the fir-pantings came woodcock and 
cailzie; the two rivers were crossed, and the Diar- 

slockened their thirst at the water of Altan 
Aluinn, whose birth is somewhere in the bogs beside 
tall Bhuidhe Ben. 



Where the clans met was 


the Foal's 
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Maam. A score of the MacKellars ran 

bushes, and stotted 
Diarmaid moving 
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hacked on the head by the heavy 
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them cruelly; 
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slipped on the brae-face. It was fast cut and drive 

quick flash of the dirk, with the palm up and the hand 
low to find the groin, and a long reach with the short 


black knife. The choked breath hissed at teeth and 
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i* • 


the best of it 


it 


Bas, has, Dhiarmaid 1 ” cried Calum Dubh, com 


i« . /• 



mg up on 

lads from Elerigmor, bed-naked to the hide, and a new 
fury fell on the two clans tearing at it in the narrow 
hollow in between the rocky hills. So close they were, 
there was small room for the whirl of the basket-hilt. 


and 


It 


Mind Tom-a-Phubaill and the shortened steel 




cried Niall Mor, smashing a pretty man's face with 
blow from the iron guard of his Ferrara, sword. 



halberts, snapped at the haft to make whittles, ham-* 
mered on the target-hides like stones on a coffin, or 
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rang on the bosses ; 
one rolled on his side before the steel could be twisted 
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rains fell on 



; some 




and 



herds—stuck 



and cud 
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lay stiffening on the tom grass between the 
gap and MacKeilar’s house. From end to end of the 
glen there was no man left but was at the fighting. 
The hook was tossed among the com ; the man hot 

turned when he had his knife at 
its throat, to go to war; a lover left his lass among the 
heather; and all, with tightened belts, were at the old 
game with Clan Diaimaid, while their women, 
on the sappy levels between the hill-tops and beside 
the moor-lochs, span at the wheel or carded wool, 
singing songs with light hearts and thinking no danger. 

Back went MacKellar's men before Mali Mor and 
his sturdy lads from Camus, the breeder of soldiers 
back through the gap and down on the brae to the 
walls of Calum Dubh. 

“ ’Mean, ’Mean ! ” cried Calum ; “ lads, lads I they 
have us, sure enough.; Oh ! pigs and thieves ! squint 

mouths and sons of liajts; : l;^*- 
The cry gathered up the strength of all that was left 
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lads 
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and they stood up together against the Camus men 

















NEIL MUNRO 67 

With tied arms the father and his sons were taken 
outside, where the air was full of the scents of birch 


and gall new-washed. The glen, clearing fast of mist, 
lay green and sweet for mile and mile, and far at 
its mouth the fat Blaranbuie woods chuckled in the 


sun 


it 


we seek 
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I have you now, 


y* 


said N iall Mor 
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Ye ken what 


It’s the old ploy 
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Calum laughed in his face, and the two sons said 


things that cut like knives. 
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Man! 


calm enough 


I'm feared yell rue this, 
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call a gentleman's death ? 
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Ye may laugh, but 
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said Niall Mor, 

what would ye 


With the sword or the dagger in the hand, and a 


Diarmaid or two before me. 
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cried Calum. 
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yont 


Well, there might be worse ways of travelling 


indeed there could ill be better 


but if the 


secret of the ale is not to be ours for the asking, yell 

_t "j yy 


die a less well-bred death." 
“ Name it, man, name it, 
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said Calum 


it 


be tow at the throat and a fir-branch 
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Might it 
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Troth," said Niall Mor, 
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a travelling 


The Scaumoch’s on our way, and the 


crows at the foot of it might relish a Glen 
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Uileam whitened at the notion of so ; ugly. ah ', end 
.1 Calum only said; ■* Die w anc 
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Caium saw the meaning, and spoke fast and thick. 
“ Stop, stop/' said he; “ it's a trifle of a secret, after 




all, and to save life ye can have it 
Art took but a little look at his father's face, then 
turned round on Shira Glen and looked on the hills 


where the hunting had many a time been 
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no more/' said he to himself; 


it 


death in the hero's style 
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I thought you would tell it/Maughed Niall Mpr. 


There was never one of your clan but had a 
grip of his little life. 
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said Caium Dubh ; “ but it’s my secret 






to keep it; but take me to Garhus/and I'll make you 

the heather-ale. 
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I pushed them over the edge to 
One cry came up to the listening 
one cry and no more—the last grasp of 



a craven 


it 


the ale, the fine ale, the cream of rich heather-ale, 


ft 
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arms 
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a 




on 


“ Crook-mouths, fools, frigs’ sons ! did ye think 
it ? ” he cried. f< Come with me and my sons and 
yell get ale, ay, and death’s black wine, at the foot of 
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out-Asking, and threw himself over the-rock-face 
They fell as the scart dives, straight to the dim sea o 


on their breasts to look over 


There was nothing to 


see of life but the crows swinging on black feathers; 
there was nothing to hear but the crows scolding. 

Niall Mor put the bonnet on his head and said his 
first and last friendly thinsr of a foe. 


^ i. t 


it 


yy 


a 




had the heart of a man ! 
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1 first saw the Glen when I was eleven years old 
small boy consumed with a passion for trout. 


Yf 



rusty bicycle 



penetrated 


remote dales, and made baskets in streams which nc 
Anglers* Guide ever heard of. ^ One day I had fished 


the 


of the Cauldshaw. and the 


high, bethought me of the Fawn, which flowed on the 
other side of the narrow watershed 

and tramped 
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THE GREEN 
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was 


was 


remembered a line 


and it 
song 


green 


The wild glen 

and I thought how much deeper this green 
was than any rock and heather. The still 
slopes and folds of hill seemed to my unquiet eye to 
stretch to eternity 
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afraid, and not ashamed of my fear. I could not give 
a name to it, but something uncanny was in the 
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on the tops, 

dened with blood. Just then a cloud came over the 


sun 



Now the 


stream ran wan, and I saw that the glen was wild and 
very lonely. Terror had dwelt here as well as peace 
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They could not tell me much 
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But I found one thing of interest. I had been right 
about True Thomas. It seemed that the Rhymer had 
honoured the Fawn with a couplet of doubtful Latin : 
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Ubi Faunus Suit 
Spes mortaiis ruit 
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I had no notion what he meant, and suspected the 

hand of the Reverend Mr. Gilfillan circa 1780. 
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it, certain. In the later riding ballads the 
still more frequent. The doomed raider in 
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They held the Fawn glen and built a tower in it, but 
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The wave of Douglas aggression flowed round them, 
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Every critical event in the fortunes of the two clans 

the Green Glen. There the leaders died in 
battle or in duel, and there a shameless victor cele 
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It was, so to speak, the citadel, 
of which the possession was the proof of triumph. It 
can have had but little value in itself, for the tower 

was scarcely a fortalice, and 

in. Indeed, it is referred to not as a 
castle but as a “ bower/" When a Douglas defied a 

Bower 

This same Bower was the centre of a 
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o" Fawn. 
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pretty tale, when for once the bloodstained record 
emerges into the clear air of pastoral. The Fawn glen 
did not always pass by war ; once it fell to the Doug 
lases by marriage. Marjory of Hardriding, walking 
one evexiing by the stream, fell in with the young 

Douglas, sore wounded to hunt. In the 

Bower she tended his Wounds, and hid him from her 
fierce clan. Love ripened, and one July mom came 

heir of Cauidshaw to Hardriding gates on an 
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errand of peace 


But the Home was surly, and the 
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retired with a bitter denial and an arrow 
corselet. Thereupon Maid Marjory took the 
matter into her own hands, and rode over the hills to 

gallant lady this, for, after a 
wedding at the Kirk o* Shaws, she returned with her 
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an obsession with me, and I could 


spent xn the search for Homes and Douglases 
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aware. 
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romance 


was a past tale 


visitants save a shepherd taking a short cut or 
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day a horseman on a fateful errand would stir its 
waters, or the Bower witness a new pastoral. I told 
myself that the wise years might ordain a long inter¬ 
val, but sooner or later they would ring up the curtain 
on the nlav. 
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to mine, History, which loves to leave fringes and 
loose threads, had cut the record of Home and Douglas 


with her sharpest shears. 


peared within the same decade. 
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I saw also that he would be a hard fellow to marry 

hopelessly shy and curiously unimpression 





I do not remember that he ever spoke to me of 
any woman, and he avoided every chance of meeting 

only once saw his tall, figure at a 
when he looked like nothing so much as Marius among 






s i 1 





Hunting was his main hobby, and one 

same roof with him 

I have said, 

and 

on this occasion our host mounted both of us. 
was an ugly banked fence where he misjudged 
animars powers, and came down in a heap on a hardish 
bit of ground. I thought his neck was broken, and 
prepared for the worst, as I helped three other white 
faced men to get him clear. But it was only a slight 
concussion, a broken finger, and a dislocated shoulder. 
He had a bad night, but next day was little the worse 
for his fall, and frost having set in, I spent most of 
the afternoon in his bedroom. : 

He wore a ring which I had often noticed, a little 
engraved carnelian in a heavy setting of Australian 
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Language is too coarse a medium in which to give 
a true portrait of Miss Virginia. Airy diaphanous 


are 
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and something more, something to recapture that 
grace, wild and birdlike and only half mortal, which 


for three seasons turned all our heads 


She was an 


astounding success 


Coming from nowhere, and as 


innocent as a child of ambition, she made every man 


her most hopeless and humble servant. 


I think her 


charm was her pure girlishness 


neither childish nor 


womanly, you understand. 


She had the air of one 
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who faces the world frankly but does not accept it. 
She Was a changeling, a wanderer, a dainty solitary 
figure on the weary 0ii. I remember 

thinking, when I first saw. her, that; she might have 
stood for a statue of incarnate Wonder. 
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I could find out no more from 
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of course, by any warning of mine 
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, too, 
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were now past praying for. The chance came two 
days before the Twelfth, when he and I were alone in 
the house. It was a mild, blue August day, with clear 
distances and a cool breeze> and as we rounded the 
Green Dod I thought that mv Glen was noblv dressed 


for us. 
came. 
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We came to the mound by the waterside, Maid 
Marjory’s Bower, and stretched ourselves on the 
scented turf. Then a curious thing happened to me. 
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me as 



She isn't a woman 



adorable 




forward and peers away beyond yon 
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Love was making him a psychologist 

in just 



detachment 
and I; 
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We had become very good friends, she 
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Amysforts' big ugly drawing-room, 
cause I was interested in old things and odd bypaths, 
for I found that the child bubbled over with romance. 
A lonely girlhood in some Carolinian manor had given 
her fancy rich feeding. Half in a world of books, half 
in a world of pure dreaming, she took her airy way. 
She had about as much worldliness as St. Theresa, and 
much less worldly knowledge, i '-!- i ;iFran3dy, I was a little 
afraid for her; some day disillusion would come, and 
come cruelly. There was a loneliness about her, as 
about Linford, but it was the loneliness of a happy 
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which took my breath away. I put my surprise into 

words. “ Of course I'm practical/' - 1 -* J “ T '“* 

more than half Scotch, you know/ 




girls have a habit of being either Scotch or early Nor¬ 
man. I remember asking her if she had ever been to 



and she said 


■No 


not yet 


She had not 



had time. But some day . . 

I was inclined to be a little angry with both her and 
Linford. He went about like a sheep, a ridiculous 
figure of purposeless melancholy, and the deeper he 
sank in this mood the worse it was for his chances. As 
for the lady, I began to think her almost inhuman 
wondered if she were not perfectly heartless, hollow 
within like an EU-womaih ■ She seemed unconscious 
of the havoc she was causingeverywhere 
would have preferred a common flirt to that unearthly 

But her eyes used always to make me re¬ 
vise my j udgments : they were so innocent and young. 
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for I was full of a curious sense 
So was Linford, but nothing could 
We talked very little, I remember ; 
nanceuvrinsr on mv part to have the 


afternoon beat where I wanted it. 


was always turning to Hardriding; but after some 


Stane Rig, where we looked down on the Green Glen. 
Had I told him that Miss Virginia was walking, he 
would have set off then and there to meet her, and 
spoiled everything. He kept asking me when she 
would start. “ Shell have to go round by the Red 
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Ford,” he repeated, “ and that means Hardriding at 
tea-time. We needn't stay too long up here. Hard- 
riding is her family place, so to speak, and I want to 


and that means Hardriding at 
stay too loner up here. Hard- 


we stood on the summit of the 
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full again, bringing back lost hopes and dreams 
still and golden afternoon spoke the same message to 
my heart* I felt the serene continuance of all things, 
the sense of something eternal behind the trivial ways 

of man. ; 

I reached Hardriding a little ; after four, and accord¬ 
ing to my plan sat doym to read, and smoke* But I 

I was strung 

into the 




•>- •/ 


V I . \ 








expectation, 

library, and then into the garden, but my eyes were 
always turning to the shoulder of hill which marked 


the 



of the Fawn Glen 


Then 



resolved 


to go to meet Linford* Whatever had happened, it 
would be right for me to welcome Miss Virginia to 
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Before I had crossed the lawns my mood changed 


utterly. 




suddenly became a prey to 
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The doggerel Latin of True Thomas rang 
in my head like the croak of a raven : 


Ubi Faunus fluit 
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Spes mortalis ruit. 
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patiently 

while member after member rose and sat down with 
monotonous regularity of gesture and speech. After 
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Let us go, 



deniy, with a sigh, and the Member for East Hornsey 
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the House were “ something chronic 
They were in the dense streets again, and, 
by the angel, all that day and night made an unseen 
back-ground to many deeds and words. 

The next afternoon a big tree on the Heath at 


The 
seemed 



Hampstead held them invisible in her shadow 
sky, evenly blue without a flaw of white 
tightly stretched above the city. Dust flew up in 
clouds from a roadway near by, and a hum like that 
of a gigantic beehive rose from below. The angel 

at his companions; Their impalpable forms 
wore to him an air of shadowy disconsolateness, of 
surprised melancholy; The air quivered with the 
heat 

on the tumbled grass with its bald patches of earth 
telling of the wear andl tear of humanity. 

There was a long sflehe%then the elder spirit said 
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themselves with 




hectic passion, others squandering 
all slack and material to the core. . . 

It can't be helped," said the boy. 
The other spirit went on unheeding. 
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but did they reflect on the price that had been paid to 

alive and safe, and wish to make sacri- 

i ' * • ' * | * 1 i 1 1 f I • * 4 

in some the talk was of 
the height of prices, the discomforts of travel 
scarcity of servants. In others, 
tables loaded with food, and one 
that now the war was over they hoped never to 
work hard again."' 

They weren't worth bothering your head about," 
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The whole affair, like so many other poignant episodes 
of the masculine career, had a Beautiful Lady as its 
first cause. She was young, Russian and romantic, 
and was certainly the most impressive personality in 
the ancient town of A., where I was an inconspicuous 
sojoumer. I will not throw spots on the sun by en¬ 
deavouring to describe her beauty, : nor will I soil the 
memory of her ^cosmopolitan charm, : her wit, her 
amusing petulance, by attempting to reflect these 
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I was the literary person 
ing the scene for some minutes when I observed "that 
all the groups began to consolidate into a single 
from which a grand hum of excitement 
crowd was too thick 
of interest, but I heard 




concertina, and at intervals 


peculiar furry obj ect which rotated 

on its own axis, I was still engaged in 



cries arose from the window immediately above my 
own. I looked up discreetly, and saw the Beautiful 
Lady making gestures expressive of impotent airnoy- 

Her eyes met mine, and she pointed a dramatic 
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finger at the crowd 
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Go and stop them/' she said 
send them home 

to one and it is not fair, as you say in England 
please go 
When 
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energy and sang fearsomely through his nose, pausing 





crowd seemed 
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which made them laugh hugely. An overgrown bov 
with skeleton bare legs, a very high collar, 
offensively pomaded, contributed to the 
amusement by beating the bear with a smart cane 
whenever the animal was near him. 
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I stood for some time wondering how I was to act* 
It was of little use to invite the Basque, through a 



the only result of that course of action would be 


less 

that the Basque would almost certainly prod me. 


He 


looked capable of any desperate deed. I glanced up 
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truculent barbarian that I had ever had the mis¬ 
fortune to see. But I was wrong. The young man 
approached and spoke to the Basque, who stared at 
him savagely for a moment, grinned, and shouted 


him savagely for a moment, grinned, and shouted 
some phrase which I could not understand, but which 


was obviously offensive 


stantly proved himself a lion 


The mild young man in 
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the most extravagant ferocity 


The 



made 


several futile attempts at interruption which were 
almost pitiful, and at the end of the two minutes he 
was a wilted man. He spoke, and probably demanded 
some exorbitant sum, for the young man fell upon 


him again with undiminished fury 


Then the Basque 


tugged the bear towards him and embraced it with 


sentimental fondling 


the bear, who was obviously 
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unused to such treatment, looked grotesquely un¬ 
comfortable. Finally, after some exchange of words, 
the young man turned towards me amd: &^ 
moderate sum as the juice at which the Basque was 
prepared to sell the animal: 3-3-- :; j 31|||||||1 
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nature 
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and had never before been an object of 


interest to more than one or two persons 


was 


a stranger had become his ward, and resolutely sat 


down after every third step 


The pomatumed youth 


smote him with his cane, and I boxed the ears of 


the pomatumed youth, who burst into a 





ance for this violent deed, but it only grinned more 


vastly, and implored me to smack the bear's head 


also 


The painful scene reached its climax at the 


door of the hotel, where the proprietor, usually a 


taciturn personage, was dancing like a dervish and 


uttering fantastic cries 


By this time I was com- 


pletely bewildered by the noise of the crowd and the 


immense responsibility which I had incurred, but 


when I surveyed the agitated limbs of the proprietor 


the humour of the situation laid hold of me suddenly. 


and I fell into a mad mood. 


I began to laugh 
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believe that I solemnly introduced the bear as one 


of my long-lost friends. 


The proprietor ceased from 


his capers with alarming swiftness, and put on all 


the dignity of a strong man who has been 





It does not come here/' he said briefly. 
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Even if I were celibate I would refuse to allow the 


presence of a savage and dirty beast 
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air, 


She saw my monster at once, and without any synip 
tom of surprise or fear walked straight up to him. 

the poor Toto 
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it is Toto 




And she sat down on the lowest step and called the 

The bear shuffled towards her, and put down 


his head to be scratched 


We are old friends 


explained to me ; then added politely, 
a friend of Toto also ? And likes to lead him about ? 


That amuses people, it seems, 

I saw my opportunity % and turned dramatically to 

the proprietor. ' 

You see, monsieur,” I said, “ the gentle nature of 


beast 


tender women and innocent 


babes to play with him. And it is to this timid and 
trusting creature that you refuse a temporary 

this pet of your own family I Monsieur, I cam 
not refrain from the word. You are unreasonable 


i* 1 


; .' 
i * ' • • 




i • 
’t t 


• Ml* 


The; proprietor was visibly 

remain obdurate. 

• * | I , | 1 ( • 

he said to his sister. 


Desist 


and for the rest unsafe 
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I do not care, I do not mind one 

He shall get out. 

He will ruin the good name of my hotel 
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say that the men of your Department^ are 
chivalrous to women/' 



to collapse slowly but perceptibly 
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your bear, Princess, 



murmured 
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that it is my bear, 
has lent it to me, and I am therefore bound to see it 
housed and fed. Remember, too, that the bear is to 
Russians as the Gallic cock to the French ; we cannot 
endure to see one of them in distress/' 




I do not know if this last profound argument im 
pressed the proprietor very deeply, but at any rate 


he became milder and milder. “ Well, as it grows 
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he said 
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what a villainous beast! 
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cally, pointing at the bear, who was making signals 
of internal distress to the fair Helene. 
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of the good and beautiful only, what should we be ? 
said the Beautiful Lady 
The proprietor struck 
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the Basque had vanished ; no doubt he was celebrat¬ 
ing an unparalleled occasion in his favourite cabaret . 
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(5) Peppermint drops, v (Helene had once offered 

him some, and he ate them with symptoms 
of pleasure;) 

(6) Naughty children. (This item was derived 

from vague recollections of romances read 
in' early^youthv),'■: : : 

( 7 ) Bread and cream. (Helene, but authoritv 
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suspected.) 


(Proverbs, Romances, and Natural 
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History.) 

Men in uniform, 
complete.) 
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(? Observations not yet 


It was, on paper, quite a substantial menu, but 
actually several of the items were almost unobtain¬ 
able. Sons of prophets seemed to be extinct, old and 
faithful retainers were scarce and probably expensive, 
and though the town doubtless abounded in naughty 
children (among whom the pomaded boy was chiefly 
indicated, in spite of the meagreness of his shanks, as 
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the birth-rate in France was on the decline. 
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with a portion of raw; beefsteak, a bowl of bread 
and milk, and,:, as honey in^ t^ was not pro- 

curable, a pot of dark-brown stickiness which was 
erroneously described on its label as the produce of 
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uniform. The Beautiful Lady became sad whilst she 
watched him. “ It is so little and he is so large, 
murmured tragically ; “ he will waste away, 
terrible.” I tried feverishly to remember what other 
vegetables were usually associated with bears, but 
could think of nothing, A bear devouring a cabbage 
seemed a fantastic idea ; carrots did not sound quite 


so unsuitable, but yet 


The Beautiful Lady could 


only suggest grapes, but at that season of the year 


there was no grape 


and breadth 


Provence. 


we were rescued from this 


situation. The cook, a stout and swarthy personage 


i 1 i. f ' 


had come to the door of the garage and was watching 


our 


: im • i 


t » 


V** * 


•Nr. 1 ' • 

few minutes later with 


' i • 


/ *i 


1 i 


1 ■ 1 




cl 


Ml 


s* 


a sconce. 


’•' M 


I ■ • 


■ ■ ■ 


9% 


I* . • «i 


• * . i 


■ * ■ ' 


K* * .1. 


- • / 


'1/ . « 


7 


• •• 


f 




A • *1 , 


I III 


• . a 


/ • i 




on 


n 






v. A 















. . • c 


^ • *» • 


*• . 


-1::"-V- 4! .7 : A-.;-":V--:-> f^ =='^v* § -rvr*?^i' 1 Wl\^^ ;.i->X:'• -7• rV:-' jj7; : -:r.t£-:.-^:■ ■■•■'■'’ 


y i.v. v i-r •• •; •'i:T/: 


"•'L;-:. L : ' ;, C ■ -1-tL r v-,' vL ^:;W:^‘ J;: 



:' : ;. r 1 'i.'c ■ '• i^i-v 


K.-.\ 


- : ‘:vV' : - : •• • !- ■ t ’ "•■• : ■-•' 7 ».-'•,'•-■, 1;••■’*' L..•' ?’>• !.•." : ■'■.'•* .;•■/;-‘V'A-:!.k ; '-./:;!■ \ • <■. " •’’■».•>'•'.•■ '■• ■-•.V .•■" 

■• v vK’ , *" : : , ivii- ' i .1 -:. ‘i ,'j ‘S' ':*' .'.--•.v, ' i... ; r: r .; :: : /.V.:.t- j« :•.:.•* ?'1* >•. ft;J =.; Vi 'j • ;.‘ f :i; . • j - t v •.,■>■■■ • i. : - 




ST. JOHN LUCAS 



us 



moans. 


U 


99 


I was so greatly relieved by 
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later by the rattle of flying feet, the clash of the toc¬ 
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now in the act of devouring the car. 
ing to examine the alleged wounds of the chauffeur 

proprietor seized a lantern and 


the male members of the staff. 


We foun 
car in an 


the bear 


he had contrived to devour a considerable 


screen 


front 
But he was 


and had smashed 


glass 


unashamed, and as soon as he recognized me he arose 


and bowed, 
politeness, 


made no acknowledgment 
feeling that my presence was super¬ 


fluous and my costume irregular, I returned at once 
to bed. The last sound that I heard before I sank 
into haunted slumber was the voice of the chauffeur 
demanding compensation for his shattered nerves. 

Thus ended the first day of my existence as a bear- 
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slumber. I was oxi the point of wriggling through th< 
bushes and dragging him out by force when a peremp 
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us, caused me to emerge partially from my ambush 
and look up. 


I saw then that a somewhat corpulent personage in 


the uniform of a gendarme was 
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of the road, My attitude;-at. the moment was suffi¬ 
ciently bizarre, but the expression on the face of the 
personage betrayed neither suspicion nor amusement; 
it was perfectly passive, but intimated, in some way, 
that he was quite prepared to deal successfully with 


any emergency that might arise. 


He seemed to have 
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sprouted magically from the earth, and I was so 
greatly astonished by his sudden appearance that I 
remained on my hands and knees and stared at him 


a 


a j 
• j 

; ;p 

I .V 


Monsieur has without doubt lost something ? 


>*■ 


he 


inquired after a moment. 


I rose to my feet slowly, trying to think of some 




expedient which would induce him to depart 
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was highly probable that he was already aware of a 
mad foreigner who kept a bear in the hotel, and if he 
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politely. I was certaih t^ that he had no Sus¬ 
picion of Toto's prese^ce^ but I was not nearly so 
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<f I thought that I heard monsieur 




cries, 
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smiled at him confidentially 


it 


Not cries, 
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but exclamations of discomfort. It is re¬ 
grettable that you should have heard them, but it is 
vexy hot and the branches struck me in the face 
My solitary accomplishment is that 


fluent 



and 



said the above 
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and with such an intensely natural intonation, 
believe the gendarme really for a moment 
believed my botanical lie. He saluted and 
about to retire, when from the grove of trees there 
arose a loud and melancholy series of groans, followed 
by the sound of twigs that broke beneath the impac 
of a heavy body. Before I had time even to revile 
my evil star Toto came rolling through the leafage, 
stood blinking in the sunlight for a moment, and then 
sat down contentedly beside me. The gendarme did 
not utter a sound of surprise, but he regarded the 
affecting scene below him with an offended eye. 

So this,” he said, “ is one of monsieur's botanical 
specimens. I have already heard of monsieur 
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I threw up my hands. “ Well, the truth is out/ 

the fact is that when I first saw you, mon 



sieur 














towards us with immense dignity 


more 


€€ 


The animal is dangerous. I command you to take 
him home instantly.” He glared at me for a moment 
and then departed along the road. 


Toto 




trailed sorrowfully homeward amid the applause of 
the populace, and for the rest of the day I was haunted 
by the fear of fine or imprisonment. But the only 
result of the episode was that I received a note from 
the Chief of Police informing me that Toto would not 
be permitted to parade in the streets. The Beautiful 


Lady was highly indignant, and wanted to answer 

the letter, but I managed to dissuade her from this 

rash and futile course. 
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but at that time I inhabited a small set of chambers 
on the fourth floor in the Temple, and I was quite 


groves would be very bad for a bear, and doubted the 


tolerance of the Benchers 


I wrote to all my ac- 


sent me charming letters in return, pi 
some friend with a passion for bears 
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shied badly at the animal, 
volunteered to adopt To to ; 


One bold spirit, indeed, 
but as he seemed to 


think that the poor brute, could exist comfortably in 
a small hen-coop I declined the offer with thanks. 
For the same reason I was reluctant to apply to the 
authorities of the Jardin des Plantes in Paris or the 
Zoological Gardens in London; the idea of Toto as 
a public spectacle in a cage and growing daily more 


bilious with buns was intolerable. 


It was bad enough 


to have to part with him at all, but at any rate I 
would arrange !or his declining years to be spent in 
comfort...;: 

At length the Beautiful Lady; and her brother 
departed, after a heartrending scene of farewell in the 


second garage. 


She promised to find a home for the 
bear as soon as she reached Paris—promised, too, to 
write incessantly demanding news of him. She sent 
some sweets from a shop in Avenue de T Opera 
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passed, but still no beneficent foster-parent glowed 
like a sun on the horizon, and at last I became des- 
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assembled in the market-place, and were presumably 


• * 



in drinking to the 




of the 


V. 


> . ' 


saint ere they departed for their homes. It was the 


• • »• • i 


- • i 



self as he went against the walls, whilst I sat on an 

i • » h 1 i . i. ti *■*•.•* « • • .* . • ' . . . • • • • •• 


• i. 



1 i 
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the square, was shut. Beyond it I could hear the 
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loud hum of gossip which rose from the assembled 
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villagers. 


Suddenly the door of the yard was partially opened 


and a man's face appeared in the aperture 
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Basque at once. He stood for a moment watching the 
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and mules, combined with an instantaneous collapse 
of sweetstalls, crayfish-and-snail stalls, newspaper 
kiosk, and most of the tables and chairs in the cafe. 


I was rewarded also with the agreeable spectacle of 
several honourable and bulky citizens in the act of 


climbing trees 


and of others, not less bulky and 


honourable, who precipitated themselves over the 
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while Toto, proceeding at a lively gallop, twice com 


for the first time since I had known him, to a most 


blood-curdling sequence of roars. 


The sight of the 


Basque had evidently shaken up his nervous system 


very seriously 


After these engaging evolutions he 


sat down {a la F.L.), and allowed me to approach and 


to capture him. 


I imprisoned him in the garage and 


returned to the market-place, and then bulky and 
honourable citizens crawled painfully down trees and 
over railings, and said things to me which it is not 
fitting to reproducer'll ^ 

I had a dismal suspicion that this was the End of 


All, and I was right. 


Early next morning I received 
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me 


a non 




committal air> and marched heavily behind me when 
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handsome gentleman with a grey moustache, was 
polite but firm. The animal, he said, had become a 
source of public danger, and must be removed from 
the town. When I explained that an order for Toto’s 


removal was tantamount to banishing his owner, the 


me 
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did not look as if he thought that I should obtain it 


me 
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promised that he would use his influence to make 
things easy for me. Only the bear must go. The 
inhabitants of the town had begun to insist. He had 
heard all the history of Toto, and when once his 
ultimatum had been pronounced, was extremely 
courteous and sympathetic, and actually concluded 
the interview by asking me to lunch. I accepted, and 
found that his wife was as charming as himself, and 
that he had two adorable little girls who were wildly 
eager to adopt the bear. Next morning he wrote to 
me saying that if I wished to convey Toto to Paris he 
could arrange with the railway company for a kind 
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of horse-box to be placed at my disposal. 


I gladly 


took advantage of this kindness, for my celebrity in 

the town had by: this. time become extremely em- 
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barrassing. In a directory I discovered the address 
of a keeper of live-stock who lived in Paris, and I tele¬ 
graphed, asking if he was prepared to meet Toto at 
the Gare de Lyon and to support him in luxury for a { 
week. To my surprise and relief he answered in the 
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processions as a specimen of the Effete Male or the 
Typical Brute of a Husband. But she sent her own 
husband (who was certainly not a brute) to meet Toto, 
and he fell an easy victim to the charms of the bear. 
Toto now fattens slowly 
atmosphere 


luxurious domestic 


from 


Pyrenean home 


and 
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from the ancient town where he emerged for 
night into the glare of fame. 

Our parting scene was brief. : and we set an iron 
restraint on our emotions; it was said, however, that 
he pined^^for me for a.liagcldt-;:ilj;jl> ; him I 
never realized how strong a fascination he possessed. 
Some day, I hope, I shall see him ’ perhaps, if I live 


and do well and become the owner of a park that 
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PROMOTION OF 



ADMIRAL 


So far as ships and sailormen were concerned he 
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certainly spoke the truth. 


He was talked of with 


curses in the Pacific from the Prybiloffs to the Horn, 


from San Francisco to Zanzibar. 


It was long odds at 


j f 


any given time in any longitude that some seaman 
was engaged in blaspheming Shanghai Smith for send¬ 
ing him on board drunk and without a chest, and 
with nothing better to propitiate his new shipmates 
with than a. bottle of vinegar and water that looked 


like rum till it was tasted 


Every breeze that blew 


trade wind or monsoon; had heard of his iniquities 
He got the best of every one. 


■ ‘ All but one,” said Smith in a moment of weakness, 
when a dozen men, who owed so much money that 
they crawled to him as a Chinaman does to a joss, 
were hanging upon his lips—“ all but one/* 
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“ all but one 


Oh, we don’t take that in, 


said one of the most 


indebted; 
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we can ’ardly believe that, Mr. Smith 


}> 


Sometimes this unsubtle flattery would have ended 


m the flatterer being thrown out, 
gently reminiscent. ? ■ /■ . 


But Smith was now 


Yes, I was done brown and never got the best 
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of one swine, 


said the boarding-house keeper 


I 


don’t ask you to believe it, for I own it don’t sound 


me being what I am. 


But there was one swab 


as give me a hidinVahd he give it me good, so he did/ 
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He 
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them over malignantly 


P ! km one hand,” he 

" but themanas bested me could have taken 


oh three of you with both hands 


And I own I was 


took aback considerable when I run 



st 


him on 
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when I was in Australia fifteen 



S* 


ago 


He was a naval officer 


Warrior , and dressed 1 up to kill, 
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he had a face 



cut out of 
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a scrap 


when he bumped agin me/1 shoved Mm over 
tht>t, I shoved Mm- Down he went, and the m 
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that know'd me laughed 


alon 
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I didn't care much 
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came 


but this 



josser picks himself up and goes to 'em. Would you 
believe it, but when he'd spoke a bit I see'd him 
donate them about a dollar each and they walked off 


• • \ 


buttoned up his coat and came for me 


the likes of itA;:'3^ smilin', and 

he kind of give me half a bow, polite as you like, and 
inside of ten seconds I knew I'd struck a cyclone, 
right in the spot where they breed. ; I fought good— 
(you know me)—and I got in half a dozen on his face. 
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But I never fazed him 


mor'n hittin 


boiler 


on me I felt as if I'd been kicked 


lone, and he wouldn't bruise 
And every time he got back 


He scarred me 


something cruel 


I could see it by the blood on his 


hands 


Twam't his, by a long sight, for his fists was 


made of teak, I should say 


And in the end, when I 


seemed to see a ship 


company of naval officers 


around me. one of them hit me under the ear and 
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lifted me up 


And another hit me whilst I was in the 


.'i 


air, and 


third landed me as I fell 




was 
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the end of it, so far's I remember 
which was nextday-in:-■ h'rkind 
reached up for a card over my 
! concussion of the brain ? on ii 
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reached up for a card; over head, and I read 

’* concussion of tlx^-T^lfcids^ri *s:, more, I 

believed it. If the cardhad let on that I'd been run 
over by a traction engine ahd 'picked up dead, I'd 
have believed Eftely,' carae io mv 


I 


•V.! 




1 « S ' r* 




5 11 .. t • 


J 1 


t 1 


• 1 1 


,J r 




11 ■ 1 


f . . • * 


iii r i 


have believed . .''c^nite'v to my 
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said 


it 
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Smith paused, took a drink 


ti 


So help me, Fd shanghai him if he was King of 


99 
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And one of the crowd, who had put down the San 
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ft 


Francisco Chronicle in order to hear this yarn, picked 
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S’elp me 


99 


he said, in a breathless excitement 
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ere’s a bally eohmcidence. 


’Era's a telegram from 
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saying as 
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Hadmiral Sir Richard Dunn, K.C.B., is cornin’ down 


to San Francisco 1 


9 > 


it 


V, 
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Holy Moses, let’s look ! 


99 


said Shanghai Smith. 


He read, and a heavenly smile overspread his hard 


countenance 


his 


He almost looked good, such joy was 


ti 


Tom, 


99 


he said to his bar-tender. 


ti 




drinks for the crowd. 


This is mv man 


• < 

set up the 


for sure 


And him an admiral.: too ! 




>: 




luck ? 
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Holy sailor* ain’t this 


He went out into the street and walked to and fro 
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rubbing his hands/ while the men inside took their 
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said Billy, who had drifted 
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I reckon never to hev seen 


Mr. Smith so pleased since he 
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and got 


em m 


it 


em away that night and 
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said one 
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and it’s this ’ere hadmiral 
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mark me, mates, I wouldn’t be that ’ere hadmiral for 


Mr 
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et setterer, is goingdo ’ave a time 
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was 


THE ADMIRAL 

. For this was in the 


according to Cocker. She leaked not a little and she 
rolled a great deal, and she would not mind her helm 


of the deck laid his money and his reputation on her 
going to starboard when, according to all rules 
should have altered her course to port 
she was a wet ship with a 
scoop the Pacific Ocean 


and though her tricks 


would have broken 


heart 


• ••• • • ••• ( • • * ' I ' • ' , || • . 

Constructor had he seen her at them, she was the flag 
ship in spite of her conduct, because at that time she 
was half the whole Pacific Squadron. The other half 
was lying outside Esquimault Dry Dock waiting for 
it to be finished. And when the Chronicle said that 
Dicky Dunn ” was the admiral, it had not lied. If 
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any of that paper’s reporters had known 


Dicky 


?> 


as 

his men knew him, he would have spread himself in 

a column on the admiral's character and personal 

“ He's the dead-spit'of a bo'son's mate, to be sure, 
said the crew of the Triumphant when they received 
him at Esquimault. ‘ * An 'ard nut he looks ! " 

A ““ hard nut " he certainly was. Though he 
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he looked two 




for he was as broad as a door and as sturdy as the 

His complexion was the colour of the sun 
when it sets in a fog for fine weather : 
hands shone and w~as as scaly as a lizard’s hide 
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enemies never blinded Shanghai to the surpassing 


* There's the Cyrus G. Hake” ; 

Smith shook his head contemptuously; 

“ D'ye think I want to board this admiral at the 


Palace Hotel ? 


serious 


Why/ Johnson hasn't hurt a man 


tt 
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Oh, well, I thought as he'd sure break out soon, 
Bill: but there's the President. Thev do sa 


99 


that her new mate is a holy terror. 
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I hearsay. 
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I want a good man you and I know 
handle this Dicky Dunn from the start. 


said Smith decidedly 
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-one that 'll 

Now, what's 


in the harbour with officers that can lick me ? 


99 


tt 


Well, I always allowed (as you know, Mr. Smith) 


that Simpson of the California was your match. 
Smith's face softened. 


>9 


“ Well, mebbe he is/' 

At any other time he would never have admitted it. 
“ And the California will sail in three days.'' 
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Right~o, 


said Smith. 


man and so is old Blaker. 


s an 


P' > 


“ Simpson is a good tough 
Bill, the California will do. 
he Harvester ain't here. I 


never knew a more unlucky thing. But we must put 
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But how 'll you corral the admiral, sir ? 


99 



1 .. •• 


\ ••} ; • • •*% 






it 


me, 


99 


a 


tt Y) 




as 


99 


Next evening Smith found occasion to run across a 
couple of the Triumphant's crew, and he got them to 
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; The bar-tenderhardly knew where good honest 
liquor was to be found in that house, but he gave the 
two mem-o'-war's men 
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they were soon merry. 

Is the admiral as dead keen on fightin’ with his 
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and 
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fists as he was ? *' asked Smith 
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said the first man. 
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Oh no, he's tired,” said the second. 
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e* can't find no one to lick 


'im. 


; E never could 


ff 


ff 
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Oh, that's Ms complaint, is it ? 


ft 


said 
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And is he as good as he was ? 

“ I heerd him tell the first luff on'y the other day 
as 'e reckoned to be a better man now than he was 


twenty years ago. And I believes 'im 


Ard ? 


Oh 


my 


? 



do believe if 'e ran agin a lamp-post he'd 

fighbthroughit.”^ ■■■,■■ M:, 

It was enough for Smith to know that the admiral 
was still keen on fighting. To draw a man like that 
would not be so difficult. TVlben he had turned the 
two naval seamen into the street, he called for the 
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Have you found out what I told you ? 
Yes,'' replied Bill^ : “ 
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goes off at eleven 
“ Is he alone ? 
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Mostly he has a young chap with him. 


they calls Mm the flagdigutetiant; a kind of young 
partner he seems to be. 




morrer 



Couldn't be, better, ” said "Smith 




no time. 

comes off■ ^-iISooIc out 



Admiral! 



After waitin 
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PROMOTION OF 



Tom Deane 



was in it, and 


When the admiral woke, which he did after half an 
hour's shaking administered in turns by three of the 

crew, who were anxious to know where 
he had stowed his bottle of rum, he was still confused 
with the 
still and said 



dope 


given him ashore. So he lay pretty 


it 


if 


* 


Send Mr. Selwyn to me. 

But Selwyn was his flag-lieutenant, and was just 
then the centre of interest to many reporters. 

; rouse out, old son, and turn to 



” said 
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one of his new mates. And the admiral rose and 
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rested on his elbow. 
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it 
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it is. 


Where ami?” 
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On board the California y to be sure . 19 

I'm dreaming/' said the admiral, <c that's what 


To be sure, I’m dreaming. 


f) 


you ain't—not much," said the first 

_. it ~ _3 _: •£ _'' _ T 




There w*as something in his accent as he made this 
statement that roused curiosity in the others 

“ No 

who had spoken ; “ and even if you was, 

Simpson will wake you. Rouse up before he comes 
along again. He was in here an hour back inquiring 
for the trumpet of the Day of Judgment to rouse you. 
Come along, Deane ! Now then ! 
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who remembered that he had 


on one 


occasion 
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And in five minutes the second mate was richer by 
five dollars, as his mates carried Knight into the 
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, with a sigh 


it 


[ enjoyed myself more/’ said 
even if I do lose money on it. 
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While it lasted it was real good. Did yon see that 
most be-ewtiful upper cut ? And the right-1 
cross counter that finished it was jest superb 
Ill hev to speak to the victor, so I will.” 


But 
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And he addressed the admiral in suitable language, 
“ Don't you think, because you've licked Mm, that 
you can fly any flag when I'm around. You done it 
neat and complete, and I overlook it, but half a look 
and the fust letter of a word of soss and I'll massacre 


you myself 


Do you savvy ? 


>> 


And the admiral said 


f * K 


it 


Yes, sir. 


>r 


• • \ 


/ • 




to enter into his kingdom 
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For Knight had been 
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there for three voyages, being the 


only man who had ever succeeded in getting even one 


pay-day out of The California 


The principle on 


which she was ruh was to make things so hot for her 
crew that they sMpped out at New York instead of 
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hastened to make their peace with the new power 




it 


Yon kin fight 


99 


said one 


I knew it jest so soon as you opened yer mouth 


99 


said another 


it 


it 


The tone of yer voice argued you could 


9 9 


It's my belief that he could knock the stuffin 
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out o' Mr. Simpson 


said the third 
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Twould be the best kind of fun 


9 9 


admirer of the powers that be 
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for Blaker would 


kick Simpson in here, and give the admiral his job 
right off. He's got religion, has Blaker, but he was 


right off. He's got religion, has Blaker, fr 
an old packet rat himself, and real 4 bucko 
and believes in the best men bein' aft." 


he was 


And though the admiral said nothing to this, he 


remembered it. and took 


truth 


to inquire into its 


He found that what he knew of the sea and 


its customs was by no means perfect 


He learnt 


something every day, and not the least from Knight, 
who proved by no means a bad sort of man when he 
had once met his match. 
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Is it true 




asked the admiral 
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what they say 


about Captain Blaker giving any one the mate's job 
if he can thrash him ?" 
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It used to be the custom in the Western Ocean 
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said Knight 
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and Blaker was 
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He's a real sport, for all his bein' sort of religious 
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Yes. I'll bet it's true 


He turned to the admiral 


suddenly 


ieniy. " Say, you wasn t ' 
pson on, was 

If what you say^s tfue> I was 
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It don't suit me being here 
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Say now,; partner 
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put in 


guff about your being an admiral ? 
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9 


> *. 


11 




.1 ! 


to 




• # I 


. 1 • ll 


•>« 






11 I r a 


it 
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- I i.y 


/ .- •• • 




r J 1 


I 


it 


•i ' 


* 
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* 


it's over 


99 






and I don’t see why I 


shouldn’t get a discharge out of her as mate 

I ' .1 ” _ Aj ^ -L. '± 9 99 


Talk 


, • .• • , 

He knew how much it meant 


it 


Look here 


99 


he said, aloud 


U 


I am an 


admiral. I can't prove it, but my ship was the 
Triumphant I don^t want; to force i it down your 
throat, but S#5^ibieMeivsei' it, I should be 


•o 


• . » 




Knight put out his hand 
“ I beheves it, sonny,”; 


• • • 


he said 


it 


for I own freely 


that there's suthin' about you different from us; a 
way of talk, and a look in the eye that ain't formiliar 
in no fo'c'sle as I ever sailed in. And if you was lyin', 
how come you to lie so ready, bein' so drunk when 
Simpson hauled you out o' yer bunk ? No, I believe 

. 9 ... " _1 •? 9 J.l. ' i ... j T 9 9 


you're speakin* the trewth- \ 

And Sir Richard Dunn. K.C.B 


shook hands with 


Charles Knight, 

** I won't forget this," he said huskily 
like ;■ wifli':■■-idis-:.'^' A “ 

~ L ■■ ■■ >9 -.■* j r*r _ _ ■••■J ■ ^ t ■■■'■ t'i •' T r-, 


He felt 


And now 


confidence 


said the admiral 


I tell you I mean to 


have Simpson's job by the time we're off the Horn 


99 


Good for you 


9 


cried Knight 


Oh, he kicked 


me somethin' cruel the time him and me had a turn 


Give it him, old man 




If you get him down, keep him down 

;• • ’ i • «•. "i ; ■ ' y y , ‘ V .*. 


And here’s a tip for you 


he kicked you, too." 

( ih T-1A■ ■ r.' 9_l j? „A > 


said vSir Richard 


U 


r 


99 




Yet he did his duty like a man. Though many 
things were strange to him, he tumbled to them 


it. 


an 


a 


99 
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a 




m a 
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no one on 
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PROMOTION OF THE ADMIRAI 




it 


Are you willing to stake everything on your 

* 9 * i • j * • rv _ ^ _ n ** ■ 


fight in' abilities, Mr. Simpson ? 

A _T.' '.,-:V _" LV • j ** A 


And when Simpson said 


Ay 


j; 


• • i • • , 

through his teeth. 


Now, according to all precedents, the fight should 
have been long and arduous, with varying fortunes. 


9 


of ten seconds Mr. Simpson was lying totally insensible 

under the snare topmast. To encounter the ad- 


under the spare topmast.; To encounter the ad¬ 
miral's right was to escape death by a hair's-breadth, 
and it took Charles Simpson, Able Seaman (vice Mr. 
Simpson, Chief Officer), two hours and a quarter to 


come to 


it 


skipper. 


And I thot he could fight, 


>9 


said the disgusted 


it 


Come right up, Mr. What's-your name 


you're the man for me. 


There ain't no reason for 


you to trouble about my second mate, for Simpson 


could lay him out easy. 


AH I ask of you is to work 


the whole crowd up good. 


And I don't care if you 


are an admiral, you are the right sort all the same 


I 

a 


99 


And Blaker rubbed his hands 


Like 



at 


know when he had enjoyed himself more 


He im 


proved the occasion 
too much to drink. 


as was his custom. 


And the 


it 


u 


9 9 


I didn't rise in the service for nothing 


come 


Ship 


me 




* 


n n 1 *v 


99 
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elf. 

>nd 



n< 
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• . t a ***•» 

and as Blaker never swore/ the admiral's gift of 
language was a great vicarious satisfaction to him, 
Wiggins accepted the situation without a murmur. 
Even Simpson himself bore no malice when his sup- 
planter not only showed none, but after knocking the 
bo'son's head against a bollard, gave his place to the 
former mate. Though he kept the men working and 
got the last ounce out of them, none of them were 
down on 


V .> 


it 


it 


I tell you he's an admiral, sure/' they 
He's got all the ways of one, I own, 





X 


an old man-o'-war's man. 


it 


myself once, or rather he spoke to me 

a xir tsL . j. j * j. 1. - - __p r> _ J/i_- jf j_1~ ___ 


I spoke to an admiral 

. n _ -__ )X 


ti 


What did he say 


asked the rest of his watch 


He said, 




replied Bill proudly, 


tC 


he upped and 


said, ‘ You cross-eyed son of a dog, if you don't 


jump I'll bash the ugly head off of you/ 


And you bet 


I jumped. 

has." 


Oh, he’s all the ways of some admirals, he 


..*•1 # • •' * / » « 

“ Well, admiral or none," said the rest of the crowd, 

“ things goes on pleasanter than they done when you 
was mate, Simpson." ' ./ './■///;/. ;• // 


And .Simpson grunted. /;/;// /// 

“ And he gets more work out of us than you done 



> 


u I'll likely be ha^ you again 

shortly," said Simpson/ And as he was cock of the 
walk in the fo'c'sle, whatever he was in the ship, the 




v • 






* 1 'i 


Ill likely /be hammerin 


Nothing of great interest happened till they were 


east 

run 


'w- j m " 




And then Blaker took to 




y. 


<. 


, 1 * 


« •' ■ * * 


a 


i'.. 


I’m 


a 

it 



sinner, I am 


>> 


he said to the 


* 


same 
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1^6 
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I 


A 
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Arid when oneyawned, he laid him 

• 1 •* i* * • * * ’ - • I - .i ' 1 ' i a a • • . . • ' • 1 


a 


were 


sail 


9 


he 



all hands down from aloft on the 


the work in hand 


it 


Come down on deck, you miserable sinners 


>> 


said 


it 


99 


®akeri a ;speaMng 4 rlimpet 

triumphantly above the roar of the gale. “ Come 
down on-deck, and listen to,;me.-<; :.For though I'm a 
miserable sinner too* there's some hopes for me, and 
for you there's none unless you mend your ways, in 
accordance with what Tm telling you." 

Even with the speaking-trumpet he could hardly 
make himself' heard over the roar of the increasing 
gale and the thunderous slatting of the topsails in the 
spilling-lines. 5 

“ Don't, you think, sir, that they'd better make the 
topsails fast before you speak to them? " said the 


it 


admiral 
m No. 




I don't 


>r 


don't, not by a jugful 


* • i . * i * i 

ied ;Blaken-~ <f not much I 

s * • # • . • • • • t • < ,• • • • • » M . • ; * • • , 

For if one of 'em went over- 


•i 


board 


I'd be responsible before the throne 


don't you forget it 

y.' : :g:;4C TV._' ^ 1 


Damme, he's mad 


99 


said Sir Richard 


€t 


. • • I 

mad 


a 


soon 
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over 
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Mr 
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came up, as 
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me 


Mr 
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"+ 


even from a madman, at sea is a 


land 




man in gaol, for all his being 



€4 


I tell yon, Mr. 



that Simpson is a good 

_ ; . 


man. Ill bring him aft again 

And Wiggins made no objection when Simpson Was 
called up by the admiral. 

a Ti T— _ y* - * J! 
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Mr 

past a 



said the mate. 


tc 


this 



Have you any objection to 



your old job if I secure this preaching madman and 

jL.'i __jrn 9 > ■ 


take command ? 
Simpson was 


U 


full up 


J J 


of the fo'c'sle, 



it 


had a very wholesome admiration for 
he was by no means loth to return to his old quarters. 

I'm with you, sir. In another quarter of an hour 
we shall have the sticks out of her." 

And still Blaker bellowed scripture down the wind. 


He was still bellowing, though what 
wasn't scripture, when Simpson and 



bellowed 

took 


> • 


him down below after five minutes of a row in which 



form 


the terror of the Western Ocean. 


went, the admiral, now 
Cape Horner, picked 




battered 


trumpet and wiped some blood from his face, 
had been in collision, r 



9 • ■ .« 
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he roared. 



Look alive, men 



And they did look alive, for 

spealdng^tfuEnpef 

were: 







wind 



ever 


blew 








was 



an 


ous 





man 
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him he warn't exactly what you would call religious 


yy 




But if Blaker was not happy, the admiral was 


thoroughly delighted. 


«€ 


Now you see what I said was true, 

_ JLl _JL - ** * jC T ■ Jt_1U „- 


yy 


he declared at 


dinner that night; 


if I hadn't been an admiral and 


a man bom to rise, how could I have been shipped on 
board this ship ^ and come to be 


of a similar case, Mr. Simpson. 

And Simpson never had. 

“ Was it Shanghai Smith, do you think, as put you 

f_ ^ ^ - _Tbl'ji.-- 


here ? 


he asked. 


The admiral had heard of Shanghai Smith in the 


fo'c’sle. 


U 


When I get back I'll find out, 


yy 


I t • » m 

he said. 


it 


And 


if it was, I'll not trouble the law, Mr. Simpson. I 
never allow any man to handle me without getting 
more than even/' 

“ You don't/' said Simpson. If his manner was 


dry, it was sincere. 


said Simpson. 


• •• * 


• • I 

• • • *• 




• « • 
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But 


I 


don't 


bear 


malice 




afterwards. 


health, Mr. Simpson. 


seamen, after all. 


This kind of trade breeds good 


But you are all a trifle rough 


yy 


Simpson explained that they had to be. 

/' When the owners' scheme is to have one man 
do three men's work, they have to get men who will 
make 'em do it, Ahd when the owners get a bad 
name and their ships a worse, then men like Shang¬ 
hai Smith have to findu$ crews. If you could get 
back to San Francisco and hammer an owner, some 


/il 


sir* 


yy 


/. . :%« 




yy 




t i 


will be a remarkable yarn for me to tell, Mr. Simpson 
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me 
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SHANGHAI SMITH 



¥* 


(Morley Roberts) 



■* 



It is easy to understand that there was 
more than a flutter in shipping circles in San Francisco 
to say nothing of the sailors" boarding-houses, when a 
telegram reached that city from New York which was 
expanded as follows : 


tt 


THE LOST ADMIRAL. 


it 


Admiral Sir Richard Dunn, whose mysterious dis 


appearance m 
such great 





arrived at New 

command of the ship California. He was, 
assaulted and drugged , and put on hoard that vessel 

a series 






charge of: her. The admiral is 
He states that he has no idea who was 
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i6x 


* . - t “ * , 1*1 * 

to reason than three, just as it is easier to handle many 


sheep than few 


a 


u 


Well, wo’d’s up now 


He was very tired and sulky 




9 9 


Hell is up, and flamm 


99 


4 


said Tom 


U 


You ain’t 


forgot the admiral by any chance, now ? 


99 


Billy woke up suddenly 


if he had been sleeping 


the look-out and had been found hard and fast by 


the mate 


i 4 


a 


Eh, what, has the California turned up ? 


9 * 


You bet she has 


99 


said Tom 


And he burst into 


laughter 


U 


What d’ye reckon he was on board of 


her when she came to N’ York ? 


9 7 


a 


Cook’s mate ? 


99 


it 


No, captain, captain 


Think of that 


And he 


says he don’t know who laid him out and put him 


aboard of her 


99 


Billy rose. 


tc 


Here, gimme the paper, 


You’re drunk. 


99 


He read the telegram with protruding eyes. 


it 


By the holy frost, but he must be a dandy. Say 


Smith must know this. 


99 


He marched to Smith’s bedroom and induced his 


boss to sit up and hear the news, after Smith had 


used more bad language with his eyes shut than most 


; 9' 


men 


< .• ■ V 
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• . I 
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a r 


Don’t I tell 


it’s about the admiral 


postulated Billy; 


you its aDout me a< 
“ it’s about Dunn, as 


99 


ex 


i. - 


on 


99 


!! 


But now Shanghai was wide awake 


Billy with wicked eyes. 


it 


As I shoved in the 
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Say that 


fa . \ 
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SETTLEMENT WITH SHANGHAI SMITH 


u 




he was 


the terror of the 


U 


coast 


*> 


and of sailormen 


HI 


a 


it ? 


€( 


dog, 

it ...- 


Oh, very well then, Mr. Smith, but who done 

99 . . ;' "-■■■■■. ■- • ' • 

■ \ . . - • ‘ * . •• • • •' • ' . 

. (* * • ••• • t • • t t I 

* * • • 

• • . • # • • * • # . / , . 1 ' ' 

Understand that no one knows who done it, you 
said Smith, reaching for what he called his 


9 9 it 


but if any one done it, it was you 


I'll see you does it 


I hire you to do the work, and 
Don't get me mad, or you'll be 


runmn 


away from me 


9 9 


And Billy went back to Tom. 

f< He's fair luny, that’s what he is. 


But if he 


reckons I'm goin' to the calaboose for him, he’ll run 
up agin a snag. ” 

And presently Smith came out to breakfast with 


a face as black as a near cyclone. 


Billy and Tom 


jumped when he spoke, and all those men in his 
house who were in a leeshore, as regards dollars, 
got away ; from^; :M neighbouring 

fence. A '''^••' : A# : ; ■ 


U 


doner; “ 'e's 
rorty as this! 


What's wrong wiv Shang'ai ?T' asked a Lon¬ 
e's a black 'un, but I never see'd 'im so 


99 


And no one answered him. They were a sick crowd 
at any time, and how, when tlieir slave-owner roared. 


But Smith was only trying to keep up his own 
courage. Not once, but many times since he had got 
even with the man who had given him a thrashing, 


it 


on 


99 


£ C 


know the whole racket* 


I've half a mind to have 


a 


who can a man trust ? 


as 




Bah. it 



* . 


me 
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on 


of havin' law if you don't use it ? 


And 

runners 


the morning, when Smith heard that ten 
least had been urgently invited to inter¬ 
view Mr. Peter Cartwright, he was glad to be able to 
declare that Billy was not on hand. 


*<r 


He's gone East to see his old man," he said drily. 
And as his father is a millionaire and lives in the 

■ • i *•’*.*••* ' , • % .* . 1 i 1 , 1 

N' York, he couldn’t afford to dis¬ 




regard his byin' desire to see him. 

■ ' it - r? •__ >* 





You are a daisy, Smith/ said the police officer 

-l ^ n __ ct *___'_3 ••_ 


who had come for Billy 


what have you done with him ? 
Smith shook his head. 


Between you and me, 

99 


U 


I shot him last night and cut him up and pickled 

“ And I've 


him in a cask," he said with a wink, 
shipped him to the British Ambassador at 

ington, C.O.D. 

<c _\ 



You're as close as a clam, ain't you, Smith ? 


But 


I tell you Peter is havin' a picnic. This admiral's game 


was playin' it low down on Peter, whoever did it 
There are times when a man can't help his friends." 
Smith lied freely. 



wrote to the admiral: 
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away has been shipped off somewhere 


I'm 


going to show Mr. Smith that he didn't make a bucko 


mate of me for nothing. 
I’ve got a scheme." 


And I want you to 


He unfolded it to Selwyn, and the young lieutenant 


“ He used to be a seaman," said * 
for twelve years he's been living 
shore, sucking the blood of sailors 


1 a * 1 1 . * • 1 * * / 

said the admiral, ‘ f but 

living comfortably on 


■he'll find 


anything about American ships—and I do—he'll find 
three months in the fo'c'sle of this Harvester worse 


| , • m * » 

than three years in a gaol 


Now we’re going to in¬ 


vade the United States quite unofficially, with the 
connivance of the police ! " 


He lay back and laughed. 

a t _>> ~ 


Oh, I tell you, 


said the admiral. 


a 


he ran against 


something not laid down in his chart when he fell in 


with me 


You can come ashore with me now and 


we’ll see this Cartwright, 
after all." "~.v' 


American ways suit me, 


' »v 


> . I 


iA 


it 


* » ■ | | * » • • • • • • • ■ 

Then I under stand*; Mr{Cartwright 




said the 


admiral, an hour later, 


man 
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ri 


* •. • \ 


%r« 


i 


• »i ^ 
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it 


a 


I've got other business for them," said Petei 
And I can see Mr. Saiit here this afternoon ? 






v . V 


He spent the interval at lunch with the 



Consul 
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I tell you what, Stanley, 




it 
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But after this you should be able to 
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SETTLEMENT WITH SHANGHAI SMITH 


suppose the men here are really fond of me ? 




said 




U 


They have ho monopoly of that, said Selwyn, 
Is there any one of them you could drop a hint to 


that you could trust ? 

r\£ __ *r ~ 




Of course 


said Selwyn 


it 




whose father works for mine as gardener 


We used 


to fight in the toolhouse at home, and now he would 






Do you mean Benson, my coxs'n 

Yes, sir.fyv:’i vV.t ■ : 

He's the very man. You migl 






f ' 


\ . - . • •, • . # . • . . , • , . ; . . # . • . • § # . • - •. . • . • . * • ; •• . . . • ' ..• •• . . 

“ He's the very man. You might let him know 

that if he should get into any trouble, he will be 


paid for it 


I leave the rest to you 


You can go 
That will 


ashore now, with this note to Stanley. That will 
give you a chance to take Benson with you and speak 


to him on the quiet 


I don't know that I 


par¬ 


ticularly to hear any more about it till the day after 


to-morrow 


unless I have to 


Ultimately all the 


responsibility is mine, of course." 

And by that Selwyn understood rightly enough 
that Dicky Dunii, for all his cunning, had no inten¬ 
tion of shirking trouble if trouble came. He went 
ashore and took Benson up town with him. 

11 Do the meh think it was Shanghai Smith that 
laid for us, and i pirt'- , i3ieV,adiniral. , away > Benson ? " 



it 


, as 


. 1 , •' 
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sir 
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you 
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sir. 


it 


very 


ard 
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all 


liberty stopped, but between you and me it was wise 
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It's a pity that about twenty more 
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He 


*77 


Benson slapped his leg* 

“ Oh, sir, there ain't a man on board the Trium¬ 
phant that wouldn't do six months with pleasure to 
'ave the 'andlin' of 'im.'' 


U 


u 


it 


5? 


said 


No ? r ":. 

For sure, sir. 


I was lying awake last night thinking of it 


at least, I believe I 


99 



perhaps I was dreaming. 


But I seemed to think 


that a couple of boats' crews were ashore, and that 


you went to Shanghai's place for a drink 

u tj„ a -- 


I've done that same, sir, 


said Benson, 


u 


• • 

and the 


yes, I suppose it was a dream 


liquor was cruel bad.” 

“ And I dreamed—yes, I suppose it was a dream— 
that you started a row and made hay of his bar and 
collared him, and took him in the cutter and rowed 
him round the bay till about four in the morning/' 

“ You always was very imaginary and dreamy as 




a boy, sir, begging your pardon, sir, 


said Benson. 


U 


a 


And I dreamed you came to the Harvester 




r- v 


Her that's hung in the bay 


the ship with the 


u 


That's the ship, 


* y 


said Selwyn ; 


it 


a 






And he said 


19 


Yes/ and then you said 


V. 


V i 
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But he wouldn t be wet, sir. 

Oh;^ 
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m \ «r, 
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duck him overboard 
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In the dream, yes,” said the lieute* 
Was it for to-morrow evening, sir ? 
I thought so,” said Selwyn. “A: 


said the lieutenant. 


r * 


And the curious 


thing about it was that the whole thing was done 
as quietly as possible. All you men went to work 


in silence without as much as a hurrah. 


And one of 


the boats brought me ashore and the other brought 


the admiral. 


And it was only after you had put 


the man on board the Harvester - that you came back 


) 


j 


“ And what about the boat as brought you, sir ? ” 

“ I came back at twelve and went on board with 

* | .a » I | • *• . , • * t* a * • * \ 

them, after the fight, and while you were rowing Mr. 
Smith about the bay, cheering him up.” 

tt trr. _ it.__*_ y > • 


it 


Was there anything else, sir ? 

*_ >9 ~ _ it . 


Nothing, 


said Selwyn, 


only that I forget 


whether it came out. 


If it did, the men said it was 


a game all of their own. 


And I think 


no, Fm sure 


U 


that if any one got into trouble it paid him well 
afterall.” ■;';- :v 

u Of course it ; would> sir,” said Benson warmly 


Of course it; would,: sir, 


I wish it could really come off. 


You never know 


your luck, sir 

. u . T TU 


>9 


I think Mr. Smith doesn't. 


>> 


said Selwyn 


And when Benson went on board again and had 
a long confabulation ^ crews, there 

was a unanimous^ that Mr. 

Smith had piled his ship un with a venereance when 


he ran against a British admiral. 


ti 



it 


ain't to be no weepons, 




said 





nothin' worse nor more cuttin' than a 



* 


as a knuckle-duster, and even that I don't recom- 
mend. An odd stretchei? or two and the bottles 




is 
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now 
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SETTLEMENT WITH SHANGHAI SMITH 


44 


All right, 


93 


he said. 


U 


for this. I can the next time 


But if I can't report you 


“ Next time be damned, 
cares about next time, now ? 


>3 


33 
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14 > 


GO 


* * ' 


And they hove in sight of Shanghai Smith's. 

It was the first time a bluejacket had been near 
the place since a day or two before the admiral's 


*i • • 


1 • 


■ / 


And at first when 


saw 


them come in he regretted that Billy, his best fighting 


< y 


• * .i 


man, was by now well on his way to Portland 


But 


for at least ten minutes the Triumphants behaved 


very well 


matters very neatly. 

“ You look 'ere/' h< 
out for is the barman. 


Benson had a good head and had arranged 


he had said; 


44 


the thing to look 


He keeps a gun, as they calls 


it 'ere, on a shelf under the bar. 


Smith, 'e'H 'ave one 


in his pocket 


So when I says, ‘ This rum would 




poison a dog/ don't wait for no back-answer, but lay 
the bar-keeper out quick, with a stone matchbox or 

Smith does the 

same to 'im. He'll likely not be be'ind, but if 'e is, 
bottle 'im too, and not a word of jaw about it first or 
last." 

They stood up to the bar, and Benson ordered drinks 
for himself and three particular pals of his. 


44 


44 


Ain't this Mr. Smith's ? 


» 


he asked. 


I'm Smith 


33 


v % y 


. • • • . 


4 4 * 


Ere's to you 


said Shanghai, 


I’ve often heard of you 




said 


Benson. And three or four merchant seamen sitting 
about the room sniggered and passed a few sneering 
remarks among themselves about “ Liberty Jack." 


Smith, who had taken enough that night to make 


him rash, referred to the admiral. 


' i 


> 1 


it 
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it 


So your admiralhas come back, has he ? 
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He has 


said the: Triumphants 


And Dicky 


' • \ 


Dunn is lookin' for the man that played that dirty 
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SETTLEMENT WITH SHANGHAI 



and *tis nigh, on thxee now. Sant wouldn't miss a 
man like you, so smart and 'andy, for all the gold in 
Califomy. Own up as you shanghaied the admiral ?" 

Smith grasped at any chance of avoiding the 
Harvester . For Sant had a dreadful name, and both 
his mates were terrors. 


U 


If I own I put him away, will you take me ashore 

■ v r_ i it. T/„_ _t* ^ ?7 • •• , : 


? 


and hand me over to the police 

He Was almost in a state of collapse. 

Benson looked at the man, and in the faint light 
of far-off day still below the horizon the boat's crew 
saw him wink. 


i i 


Sa y 




Well vote on it, if you owns up. What d'ye 
chaps 


? 


do it? 


Ay, well vote," said the men. “ Say, did you 

. 99 ... '■ •• ■ 


But Smith saw how the voting would go, and 


refused to speak 


They heard six bells come across 


the water from many ships. And then they heard 


seven 


There was a grey glint in ; the east 


The 


sand-dunes on the verge of the Ocean Pack whitened 



they pulled for the Harvester 


They 



the 


of her windlass brakes and the bull voice of 
her mate, as he encouraged his men to do their best 
by threatening them with three months of hell afloat. 

Smith offered Benson two thousand dollars. 

1 * • • • • 1 • . \ % ,•* *. • • • • . . • , • # [ •••• • ** . • 1 . , ... ■ !’ • • • . J , . # *• , I , " t N # , 

I wouldn't part with you except to Sant for all 
you ever robbed men of," said Benson—“ and what 


a 


. . * t t . , ’ * *. • 1 f \ ■ . .v . • . •* - *• , * ' ' • r ' . : ' ' ’ ‘ • ' ; ( ' 

that is, on'y you kiiows, Pull, boys; her cable's 
up and down. N^ ; he must be 

wet, of course." 


In spite of his struggles they put him over the side 
and soused him thoroughly; When they pulled him 
on board again, he sat cursing 
“ Now, 1 - 1 — J ^* ■ 



And when he caine up alongside the Harvester she 
















said Sant 


cried Benson. 

What is it ? 


You don't happen to have lost one of your crew, 
tryin' to desert by swimmin', sir ? 


Have 


you picked him up ? What's his 
does he say ? " 



ii 


U 


It's Smith, sir." ; 

That's the man/' said Sant. 


U 


But Smith cried out 



i U 


u 


This is kidnappin', Mr. Sant. I refuse to go." 
Oh, Smith," said Sant, I'll take all the chances 


of it's bein' anythin' you like. 


And the Triumphants towed alongside. 
“ Up you go," said Benson. 

T_ J* .-’J T_ 


Throw them a rope 


f* 


I won't," said Smith 


it 


Won't you i 




>> 


asked Benson 


it 


We'll see about 




that. Hook on there, Billings. 

And the next moment 
running bowline round his waist 



was jammed in a 


Sway him up," said Benson ; and the crew of 
the Harvester hoisted the notorious robber 
about the only feelings of pleasure they were 
to know till they reached New ; York. 
Triumphants pushed off as they heard the mate ad 
dress Mr 




There's talk, and there's a fore-topsail-yard-ahoy 


voice 



said Benson. 


he will 


Now 




Stand from under. 


) >9 


< • 


B 5 = 




I 


f: 


• > 


« v- 


* • < 


1 > 




• • ■ 


a a a * 


- •• « • ■ 




i. a 


/ a 

' } I • * '* 


« > . » 


'» * a a> 


M 


j a • I a a 


I a a a a 

■ * . • • * 1 * 


* . .% 


\ a 


a a 


a ' 




fa 


i** i 




a a 


« 1 •• > . .at* •• . 

* ‘ ' "a 

! '* • . ’ I I i 


> < . 


I . • al 


> • a . a* 


O 


► * 


* . / ✓» 


9 / . 9 * 1 a* a* 


a • 


' i. a 


> ■ a 1 .• 


a a a 



i , 


a a* 


• a 


a • 


«l 




• • } 

a • 1 * \ 


•M 


* i 


I. \ 



• r . • 


O / •* • . -.*• . 


I&2 




••• :>] or^>jj; ^r • j 




/ . . r 




iiiktel 


ii' i 


« 


.1! 

MS 


V!l'H '■'! 


if; 


I 


I] 


% 


; '.iV" 




M*. 


W' -«IVi 

*;:)•; 

• • > ^J': 

; *'-v 

/■I./... 


r-J •t.v.e 

;♦ I ; . «• 


K ■.#:• 


f i 


V/»\ 

i: 


UiV 




4 *• • 


• WAt" 


i 


ilWl 


SI 


vif; 


p f i lf!)::0 

fc? i#i$ 
*> i-.fw 


n ( 

i ! 1 'V,<? 
iV i 1 <’/ 1 


N; 1 if ; 'ij'! - )M'. 

\i :■. Ns-)# 

h4 a 

.in \ \\-* 'M.»J Vilyi 
• km. i (• cm 


& 




d tyr 


i 


I’ f 


* 1 • •! • r 1 / 


< 4 /* 


^ ii 


VI ■ • 


!'l)U 1 
ft "' I’M 


'. ' ' 


• ■ .' 


tti. U 




) i. i v • s 

irM 


i'.i 


1 ’ii!4 ‘.'W 

ff ! .!)S 


• i; w . • 

'.>v, . • 


H 


w ' .,i 

a ' »! 


^ ■ . i« 


• I l 1 ■ V 

< P 


r. ^ 


m i •■ • 1 i • ! • 


u 


' i r 1 >,) :>/! 

m • (i. : . t, Ji; 

■a.- •'■•r'.:l 


f /:f/r 

4 iv-'i 1 !,'j'.ji 

, i • ' i i i l i 1 

i'i, i v'*', ■, :• .• *’i 1 


•; v.' 


i • » 


■ i« • . . • 


':. ;? V:' W' 

<>, *< " • 'l' •' Ml' ' ' 

' /.I *« >.•• v J< 

f !’ rt ;U1 ■ ■ 

I* U.l I * i 


^ 1 ^ 

;m' V! : v 


Wi 

I\ ■ i 


ii 1 ii 




^ • 


H'lM 

I * • . 

• s , .,».i *: 

. /•••. 4-t 


•T i'’ >• 




< : !*■'! '-/v 


E ..*' A i 

J" 

* <•'»•<; • 

, v.,.' , 

V <?,A '» . 


a,' 


'! »• 


« A. •» ' 


••J f. iff J i 



.i i i 


u.>:;i., ; * 

mm' 

u||P'|iv 


:v. ,! .m < 


/. . • 

'• 1 1 1 . / 


•' > 


I • I . 


r. :r!; -r 


lift 1 1*3.." . . 1 

''Mm?- 


i i 


iVj. 

i ! 1 v, l i V'.'i) 
VMM4, ' < » VV 




' A 'f 




•• 

f j 1 ! 1 

’A'« * • • 


m ; n 

A.'d ' »,*. 


«.• w 


. 1 ,tl ■ 

r i-fl -a t i i 


i. ^ 


. -V 


j i 


ti&i' ■ . 


ii. 




■ . i 1 < 


v 

.<• ./ I k HH f • . 

• • }*.: ■ r. ! : ! 

i j". •: i. 


$ 


Y. 



^ IV 

I f \ .V 


• nV. 


-V 


n s * ,jl 1 . 1 


<■ 


i ( ! > l" 


!■ I 




>> 


i? 


>• '*} 






■ i. i 




-: .i f < i 


f#’ 




: 


i.. . 1 


>■• -p 
>" 1 ! • I 1 




, 0< 


; > 'i i.' * ; 
JVrV/ 1 ' T'i 


‘1 1 


l-lsi 


l.rr <\ 


i l*i* 


A.. 1 


' bi;> 
’i" i 

•' 




A .cwu 

t w 


1 IV I II 


^ ' 


"I 


j fj 
i -M 
.vl 


m 

o'lik 


f 




I. '• ^ 


*i . \ 


THE FAR ISLANDS 


•• •* . 


i I . • * i • 


* I • • 


l . . I 

\ , 1 1 ,1 I ' 


i*S 


• • 


•• 


i • i 




t • 




(John Buchan) 


• J 


i. . • * . i 

.. 




• ’ .• 




• .* 


• * . • 


i 


/ * t » 


When Bran the Blessed, as the story goes, followed 
the white bird on the Last Questing, knowing that re¬ 
turn was not for him, he gave gifts to his followers. 
To Heliodorus he gave the gift of winning speech, and 
straightway the man went south to the Italian seas. 


and becoming 


scholar, left many descendants who 


sat in the high places of the Church 




he gave his steel battle 


To Raymond 


and bade him take the 


warrior's path and hew his way to a throne 
the man forthwith accomplished, and becarr 


r 


A 


cestor in the fourth degree of the first King of Scots 


Vi 


gift, whispering only a word in his ear and laying a 


'}'Vt <* I * •' ' " 


I ( I 


finger on his eyelids 


Yet Colin was satisfied, and he 


! * * • 1 •• • 




In the third generation from Colin, as our elders 


came one 


keep on the cliffs of Acharra and was 


rover in 


Five times he 



sea- 


to the rich 


parts of France, and a good score of times he carried 
his flag of three stars against the easterlv vikinsrs. A 


mere 
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- • .. . ; . : - - . . . . • . .! • , 

ferior pirates of Eigg and Toronsay. A Raden was 

made a Lord of Sleat; another was given lands in the 
low country and the name Baron of Strathyre, but 
their honours were transitory and short as their lives. 

one of the house saw middle age. A bold, 
handsome, and stirring race, it was their fate to be 
cut off in the rude warfare of the times, or, if peace had 
them in its clutches,; tb man vessel and set off once 
more on those mad western which were the 

weird of the family. ' Three of the name were found 
drowned on the far shore of Cuna; more than one 


sailed straight out of the ken of mortals 


One rode 


with the Good Lord James on the pilgrimage of the 
Heart of Bruce, and died by his leader’s side in the 
Saracen battle. Long afterwards a Raden led the 
western men against the Cheshire archers at Flodden, 
and was slain himself in the steel circle around the 
king. 

But the years brought peace and a greater wealth, 
and soon the cold stone tower was left solitary on the 

headland, and the hew bouse of Kinlochuna rose by 
the green links of the ^reamiv; 5 
its faith, and an Episcopal chaplain took the place of 



the old mass-priest in the tutoring of the sons. 


Ra 


dens were in the *15 and the *45. They rose with Bute 
to power, and they long disputed the pride of Dundas 

northern cap^ with 



9 1 • 


' . \ 


sons of the family were 


cots only in name, living much abroad or in London 



> • N .1 


of them English landowners by virtue of a 
mother’s bloods Soon the race was of the common 
over-civilized type, graceful, well-mannered, with 
abundant good looks, but only once in a generation re¬ 
verting to the rugged northern strength. Eton and 



fickle masters. 
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clung gave way, and he rolled back again to the soft 
warm sand. By-and-by he found that he knew what 
was beyond. A clear picture had built itself up in his 
brain of a mile of reefs, with sand in bars between 
them, and beyond all a sea-wood of alders slipping 
from the hill's skirts to the water's edge. This was 


wood of alders slipping 


from the hill's skirts to the water's edge. This was 
not what he wanted in his explorations, so he stopped, 
till one day it struck him that the westward view 


. I- 


One day, pioneering alone, he scaled the steepest 
heights of the seaweed and pulled his chin over 


the crest of the ridge 


There, sure enough, was his 


picture 


a mile of reefs and the tattered sea-wood 


He turned eagerly seawards 


Cuna still lay humped 




on the waters, but beyond it he seemed to see his shin¬ 
ing pathway running far to a speck which might be an 
island. Crazy with pleasure he stared at the vision, 
till slowly it melted into the waves, and Cuna the in¬ 
exorable once more blocked the sky-line. He climbed 
down, his heart in a doubt between despondency and 

hope. ; . 


It was the last day of such fancies, for on the mor 
row he had to face the new world of school. 
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At Cecil's Colin found a new life and a 


if* 



new 


His early delicacy had been driven 
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genius for 
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three-quarter full of pluck and cunning 
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THE FAR ISLANDS 


but in return he was i 

riven Water had 






been 


through the dreary preliminaries 






arms quickly forward. Then came 
stages of scratch fours and scratch eights, till after 









of a thwart in the Eight itself. 

Captain of Boats, a position which joins the re 

a Cabinet Minister to the 
popular applause of a successful warrior. Nor was he 
the least distinguished of a great band, 
at seven the School won the Ladies' after the closest 
race on record. 

The Head's prophecy fell true, for Colin was a born 
leader. For all his good-humour and diffidence of 
speech, he had a trick of shutting his teeth which all 

As captain he was the idol of the school, 
and he ruled it well and justly. For the rest, he was 
a curious boy with none of the ordinary young en¬ 
thusiasms, reserved for all his kindliness. At house 

• • «... • * ^ . V < / i « . it t re • i • i . ■ • * t . . t 1 





shouters 


9 > 


his was not the voice which led the stir- 






ring strains of Stroke out all you know 
position demanded it. 
and the Schoolhouse scholar, who fancied him from 

manner a devotee of things intellectual, found in 

affected interest. He read a certain 







fiction he never opened. The truth was 
a romance in his own brain which, willy nilly, Would 




















an 

out 
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that he could not tell! 



Once or 


to 


on 


. m ' m < 
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or 

in 


' i 


a 




once on 


fields of a Sunday, and once while he paddled down 
to the start in a Trials race. It gave him a keen 
pleasure; it was his private domain, where at any 

moment he might make some enchanting discovery. 


At this time he began to spend his vacations at 


an 



ex- 
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the house full of people, for his 
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Long hours of tramping; or crouching among 
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lay littered about the rooms 
tales which he thought “ si< 


e thought <( sickening rot/' and mild 
vhich he failed to understand. Among 
a noted manufacturer of fiction, whom 
en had met somewhere and bidden to 
He had heard the tale of Colin’s an- 


he asked the Aoy; ^ him the place. j Colin 
assented unwillingly, for he had been slow to visit this 
shrine of memories, and he did not care to make his 


first experiment in such company 


i • • i . | • • 

But the gentleman 


would not be gainsaid, so the two scrambled through 
the sea-wood and climbed the low ridge which looked 
over the bay. The weather was mist and drizzle ; 
Cuna had wholly hidden herself, and the bluff Acharra 


loomed hazy and far 


Colin was oddly disappointed 


this reality was a poor place compared with his fancies. 
His companion stroked his peaked beard, talked non¬ 
sense about Colin the Red and rhetoric about “ the 


• • ** v 


the old tale 
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it 


Think 


99 


he cried 


it 


to those old 


Warriors beyond that bank of mist was the whole 
desire of life, the Golden City> the Far Islands, what¬ 
ever ■' as if his 

holv t>laces had been profaned, set down the man in 


as an 
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was busy with his prospects 



In his first year he rowed seven in -the 
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boats, and a year latermade'hm its 
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Oh, I went to polo with Collinson and another 
And I say, old chap, I'm not coming to the 
ins to-morrow. I've got a fence on with Adair 


Logans to-morrow. I've got a fence on with Adair 
at the school.” 

Little Bellew, who was a tremendous mirror of 
fashion and chevalier in general, looked up curiously 
at his tall friend. 

• . • • • . • . s ‘ ■ • . \• . • • • . * . • ■ • . 

“ Why don't you like the women, Gol, when they're 

_ £ - 3 -__ 


SO 
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They aren't, 


*> 


said Colin hotly, 


£< 


and I don't 


y 


em 


But, Lord ! they bore me. 


doing twenty things when I talk nonsense to one of 


em for an hour 


I come back as stupid as an owl 

t __ _11' -A __ >> 


and besides, there's heaps of things better sport.” 

The truth was that, while among men he was a 
leader and at his ease, among women his psychic 
balance was so oddly upset that he grew nervous and 
returned unhappy. The boat on the beach, ready in 
general to appear at the slightest call, would delay 
long after such experiences, and its place would be 
taken by some woman's face for which he cared not a 
straw. For the boat, on the other hand, he cared a 
very great deal. In all his frank wholesome existence 
there was this enchanting background^ this pleasure 
garden which he cherished more than anythingmlife. 
He had come of late to look at it with somewhat dif¬ 


ferent eyes 


The eager desire to search behind the 


mist was ever with him, but hdw he had also some 


curiosity about the details I)f the picture 


As he 


shape themselves oh his Mp%^^ grew 

into actual words: in his memory. He wrote them 
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THE FAR ISLANDS 
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own case 


Raden ? 


)) 


Did you ever meet a man Raden 


Tillotson nodded 


it 
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.* . 

Long chap 


Varsity oar, and rather a useful bowler ? 

* - * t— — .ate AAia 


in the Guards ? 
ir ? No, I don't 


know him. 


I know him well by sight, and I should 


like to meet him tremendously 


as a genealogist, of 


i i. ' 


“ Why ? ” asked Medway. V ; t 
“ Why ? Because the man's family is unique. 
You never hear much mahout them nowadays, but 
away up in that north-west comer of Scotland they 


Why? 


have ruled since the days of Noah. 


Why, man, they 


were aristocrats when our Howards and Nevilles were 


greengrocers 


meet me some night. 


I wish you would get this Raden to 


99 


it 


I am afraid there's no chance of it just at present, 


99 


said Medway, taking up an evening paper 


that his battalion has gone to the front. But 
me when he comes back, and I'll be delighted. 
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life—without, a constant shifting of scene, days of 
heat and bustle and toil " within, a slow, tantalizing, 
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And now there began ■ for Colin a curious, divided 


•• . ' 


was 




Lying there, amid cooL fragrant sea winds, his 



him. 
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As he flung himself on his bed the 
air would change to an ocean fresh- 
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A thirty-mile ride left him untired ; 
he followed the campaigti with a 
found a new enthusiasm for his profession 
forts there might be, but the days were happy 
then—the cool land, the bright land, which was his 
for the thinking of it. 

Soon they gave him reconnoitring work to do, and 
his wits were put to the trial. He came well out of 
the thing, and earned golden praise from the silent 


i t 


colonel in command. He enjoyed it as he had en 
joyed a hard race on the river or a good cricket match, 
and when his worried companions marvelled at his 
zeal he stammered and grew uncomfortable. 


How the deuce do you keep it up, Colin ? 

_ J3 1 *_ ' it T> _■_ .1 1 _— J XT- - * _ 


” the 

major asked him. “ Tiix anold hand at the job, and 
yet IVe got a temper like devilled bones, 
as chirpy as if you were going out to 
stream on a June morning/ 
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WeH, the fact is 




heat at his side 


Poor Bedew, who groaned and swore in the 









, with dry lips. 
Colin looked vaguely. 


yon hill is about ten miles off 




it 


• • • • 

I should say five 
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And what's that below it—the black patch ? 


Stones or scrub ? 


r> 



was in a day-dream. 
It's blue, quite blue. 


it 





said the other 


It's grey-black 


it's water with the sun shining on 
but just at the edges it's very near sea- 
Bellew rose excitedly. " Hullo, Col, you're 
the mirage ! And you the fittest of the 
You've got the sun in your head, old man ! 
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Colin cried in contempt. He was 


awake now, but the 



of confusing his own 


bright western sea with a mirage gave him a cunous 


pam 


For a moment he felt the gulf of separation 


between his two worlds, but only for a moment 


As 
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The major came to him after supper 
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he stood beside it, rubbing sand and sweat from his 
poor purblind eyes, his teeth chattering with fever. 
He was given something to drink, but he swallowed 
barely a mouthful. 

If was some d-d-damned sharpshooter/' he said. 
Right through the breast, and he never spoke to me 

. My poor old Col! He was the best chap God 
ever created. and I do-don't care a dash what becomes 
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of me now. I was at school with him, you know, you 


' j 


men. 


Was 
hoarsely. 

N-no 


outright ? ” asked the major 


He lived for about five minutes. 


But I 


•' 


think the sun had got into his head or he was mad with 


pam 


for he d-d-didn’t know where he was. He kept 


• » 


crying out about the smell of pine trees and heather 
and a lot of pure nonsense about water/' 

Dulces reminiscitur Argos ” somebody quoted 
mournfully, as they went out to the desert evening. 
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For no very intelligible reason, Mr, Lucas had hurried 
ahead of his party. He was perhaps reaching the age 
at which independence becomes valuable, because it 
is so soon to be lost. Tired of attention and considera¬ 
tion, he liked breaking away from the younger mem¬ 
bers, to ride by himself, and to dismount unassisted. 
Perhaps he also relished that more subtle pleasure of 
being kept waiting for lunch, and of telling the others 
on their arrival that it was of no consequence. 

So, with childish impatience, he battered the ani- 
mal's sides with his heels, and made the muleteer bang 
it with a thick stick and prick it with a sharp one, 
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mediocre or accidental enemy. For the last month a 
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I could even step inside the trunk and 
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see where the water comes from. 


For a moment he hesitated to violate the shrine 
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Then he remembered with a smile his own thought 
the place shall be mine ; 






roots and hidden crevices 
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forming a wonderful amber pool ere it spilt over the 
lip of bark on to the earth outside. Mr. Lucas tasted 
and it was sweet, and when he looked up the black 
funnel of the trunk he saw sky which was blue, and 
some leaves which were green ; and he remembered, 
without smiling, another of his thoughts. 

Others had been before him—indeed he had a curi¬ 


ous sense of companionship. Little votive offerings 
to the presiding Power were fastened on to the bark 
tiny arms and legs and eyes in tin, grotesque models 
of the brain. or the heart 



of strength or wisdom or love. There was no 
thing as the solitude of nature, for the sorrows and 
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' f I don't mind about the Patras boat. You said 
that we should stop here, and we are stopping." 

It seemed as if the inhabitants of the Khan had 
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chose, 


could 
Was right. 


emerged 


man 
return. 
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last 


with 


followed by the dragoman bearing the little pig, which 
he had bought at a bargain. 

My dear papa, I will do all I can for you, but stop 

•no. 
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Are there—fleas ? ” asked Mrs. Forman 


Ethel intimated that 


fleas 


was not the word 


Well, I am afraid that settles it,” said Mrs. For 

I know how particular Mr. Lucas is, 

It does not settle it,” said Mr. Lucas, 
you go on. I do not want you. I don't know why I 
ever consulted you. I shall stop here alone 

That is absolute nonsense,” said Ethel, losing her 


temper 


How can you be left alone at your age ? 


How would you get your meals or your bath ? 


your letters are waiting for you 


Patras 


miss 
operas 


boat 


That, means missing 


You'll 
London 


month. And as if you could travel by yourself 

They might knife you,'- was Mr. Graham's contri 
bution. 

The Greeks said nothing; but whenever Mr. 

way, they beckoned him towards 
Khan. The children would even have drawn him by 
the coat, and the old woman bn the balcony stopped 
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assumed gigantic proportions, and he believed that he 
was not merely stopping because 


youth or seen beauty or found happiness 
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. Lucas's bridle. 


Graham was an expert boxer 


, and 


to send him sprawling with a bleeding mouth into the 
asphodel. By this time the dragoman had arrived, 
the children, alarmed’at the fate of their brother, had 

, and the rescue party, if such it is to be con- 
retired in disorder to the trees. 

S devils m said Graham, 




triumph. " That's the modem Greek all over. Your 
father meant money if he stopped, and they consider 
we were taking it out of their pocket 

, they are terrible—simple savages ! I don't 
know how I shall ever thank you. You've saved my 
father, 

I only hope you didn't think me brutal. 


* ( 

strength. 


replied Ethel, with a little sigh. “ I admire 


Meanwhile the cavalcade reformed, and Mr. Lucas, 


who, 
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Mrs. Forman said, bore his disappointment 


wonderfully well, was put comfortably on to his mule 
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another attack, and it was 
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left him. The reference was not a happy one, 
and Mr. Lucas commenced a series of half articulate 


post. 
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which was only stopped by the arrival of the 


what 


What can 
exciting 


be ? 


parcel! 


cried 


For me! 


Greek stamps! 


It proved to be some asphodel bulbs, sent by Mrs. 
Forman from Athens for planting in the conservatory. 

Doesn't it bring it all back ? You remember the 


asphodels, father! 


And 


wrapped 


newspapers 


wonder if I can read them still. 


used to be able to, you know. 

She rattled on, hoping to conceal the laughter of the 
children next door—a favourite source of querulous¬ 
ness at breakfast time. 

Listen to me ! * A rural disaster/ Oh, Fve hit 
on something sad. But never mind. / Last Tuesday 
at Plataniste, in the province of Messenia, a shocking 
tragedy occurred. A large tree '—aren't I getting on 
well ?—* blew down in the night and '—wait a minute 

t crushed to death the five occupants 
the little Khan there, who had apparently been sitting 


The bodies of Maria Rhoinaides 
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the rest is really top horrid 

r and what's mote I seem to have heard 
Plataniste before. 
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“ Good gracious ! ” she exclaimed, “ This is an 
old paper. It happened not lately, but in April—the 
night of Tuesday the eighteenth—and we—we must 
have been there in the afternoon/' 

“ So we were/" said Mr. Lucas, 
to her heart, scarcely able to speak. 

“ Father, dear father, I must say it: you wanted to 
stop there. All those people, those poor half-savage 
people, tried to keep you, and they're dead. The 
whole place, it says, is in ruins, and even the stream 
has changed its course. Father, dear, if it had not 
been for me, and if Arthur had not helped me, you 
must have been killed/' 
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glorious miracles ol the holy men who dwelt m the 
Thebaid has been discovered and edited by the 
erudite Doctor Schwatzer of Leipzig, tells us, in his 
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many useful 


and edifying facts 
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so soon. 


woman 
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The old woman was amazed’ and tried to 


went on 


cure was complete. 
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saint at El-gebi, and then returned to the 



lamentation, and presently he saw a funeral’proces¬ 
sion which escorted the body of a young man to the 


cemetery. 


He was about to restore the young man's 


life when it occurred to him to ask his name. 


The 


chief mourner answered him, and added that the 


young man had committed suicide 


Alexander asked 


the reason for this rash and dreadful act, and the 
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It was our wont, 


77 


he said, 
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to call him the 


Happiest on Earth ; and of a truth he merited the 
title, for he married ^ and 

deaf and dumb. But on an evil day she met a 
sorcerer who save her speech and hearing-. and since 


that time she has talked and stormed and railed 
without ceasing. Wherefore we bear to an untimely 
grave the bodv of him who was called the Happiest 
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UNFORTUNATE SAINT 


#• ' ,♦ 


visions 


he was haunted continually by the cries of wounded 
men, of homeless women and children, and by the 


women 


once 


night an angel with dusky wings and a sword that 


him a battlefield covered with dead and dying, and 
held the sword towards him, saying, This is your 


angel vanished a devil appeared in his place, and 
patted Alexander on the back, saying, “ Bravo, 
bravo ! " He, at any rate, was no mere vision, for 


on his shoulder next morning 


A1 exander 


became very sad, and his nerves got into a terrible 
state, so that the visions became more and more 


. And 


he had 


about his whole career he beat his breast and wept 
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but that he should be banished for ever 
country. And being desirous of carrying out 
this decree in a manner humiliating to the saint, they 
wrapped him tightly in a long and evil-smelling fish¬ 
ing-net and rolled him out of their village as if he 
were a cask. 

When Alexander at last broke free from the net 
he found that he was covered with bruises and un- 
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unfit for any heavenly and respectable 
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have been a fool you are not to im 


not a good man and even a saint. 
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Then I am to continue to perform miracles ? 
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No, 
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said the angel. 


it 


You are, as I said, a 


good man, Alexander, and have lived down the evil 
reputation of your family with fair success. But for 
a worker of miracles goodness alone is not sufficient. 
There is another quality which is indispensable to him 
—a quality which you will never possess to any great 
extent. Therefore you must work no more miracles.” 
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Alexander, am 
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The angel vanished, and Alexander turned 
On it was written in golden letters one 


short word. And the word was Tact 


Alexander wrought no more miracles, but he be 
came famous as a worker amongst the poor, the sick, 
and the sorrowful. He kept up his tinkering, but 


purely as a hobby, and from being the most hated 







one. All through his life, says Garrulus, it 

and had a 
st in so charitable 
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